ei Soe 


me 


Vol. 13, No. 13 


Things in General. 


Mr. 


says 


IAMONDS or coal? Which would you have ? 
Archibald Blue, of the Ontario Bureau of Mines, 
he knows a district of this province with all the symp- 

toms of this precious and desirable gravel. It happens to 
be in a spot which another expert diagnosed for coal some 
years ago. Mr. Blue talks learnedly of the glacial epoch 
and blue clay—both of them circumstances which have to 
do with the glittering nubbles of crystallized carbon which 
we call diamonds. The other fellow spoke of carboniferous 
strata and rich black layers of the substance which keeps 
hearts as well as hearths warm. The two conclusions are 
not incompatible, for scientists tell us that coal and diamonds 
are first cousins, and that the preliminary processes of their 
birth were the same. The diamond went a little further 
in the refining process, and became what it is. It is, in 
short, a coal with a college education, and in the genesis ot 
the thing there is intrinsically no more difference than exists 
between a coal-heaver and a Cabinet Minister. Put the 
grimy roustabout under the proper influences and he may 
ultimately give the law to six million people. Although this 
is to say you may make a gentleman out of the coal man, 
it is not to say you may make diamonds out of coal. I 
understand that alchemists and savants do not go about it 
in that way. Their chemistry is much more abstruse. 

Coals may be diamonds gone wrong, and perhaps they 
are as hard to reform as the black sheep of a white family. 
Still, though coal may not be transmuted into diamonds, 
it may be changed into money and happiness. Nothing 
makes a nation so truly great and prosperous as a plentiful 
supply of coal, feeding, as it does, the furnaces of industry, 
the tiled fireplace of the rich man, and the hall stove of the 
honest mechanic. Some say a time will come when Canada 
will be denuded of its forests unless some better system of 
reboisement is contrived by the Government. We are as- 
sured that the day is far off, but when it does come, what 
then ?. In England an oak is an oak, and as such it is only 
cut after the family plate has all been sold. Yet England 
is still happy and prosperous because her great teeming 
coal beds give vitality to her’ commerce and manufactures. 
In Canada an oak is simply a tree—and there are millions 
of trees—and may become fuel or quarter-cut furniture ac 
cording to the business shrewdness of the axeman. Perhaps 
it would be well for reckless woodmen to reflect on the time 
when oak and pine and spruce and elm and all our magni- 
ficent arboreal heritage are felled. It may induce him to 
stay his hand, or at least to drop an acorn where he has 
destroyed the parent tree. A tree, remember, grows while 
Rotten trees may become coal hundreds of years 
from now, but it’s a long time to wait. Meanwhile there is 
nc reason why Mr. Blue’s hint should not be acted upon. 
It strikes me that there must be many districts of Canada in 
which coal may be found. How about the unexplored re- 
gions Newfoundland and Labrador ? How about the 
country through which the Yukon r 


you sleep. 


of 
railroad was to run: 


These places have the outward ruggedness which indicates 
coal and iron to the popular mind. Geologists may teach 
me better, but geologists, even when seeking for gold, with 
their faculties all at pitch, and their book knowledge exuding 
from their finger tips, have often been at fault. Gold has 
been discovered where the best mineralogical experts de- 
clared that the conformation of the strata made such an idea 
absurd. People have stumbled over diamonds in the most 
unlikely places. An ignorant Dutchman ran across that 
glorious trouvaille now known as the Kimberley mines. If 
we have diamonds and coal in this country, the only way to 
find them is by systematic Government exploration. Truth 
to tell, if I were the Minister of the Interior—I suppose 
anything in the bowels of the earth is in his department— 
I would say to my exploring parties: “‘ Gentlemen, you 
scurry around and look for coal. The diamonds will take 
care of themselves.” I believe that rich coal fields would 
conduce more to the well-being of this country than all the 
diamond and gold mines between here and there. Let Mr. 
Blue take his diamonds and rake them up into great shim- 
mering heaps! Let us have enough of them to wear dia- 
mond rings on all our fingers and bells on our toes! Let 
us bring the price of these pebbles down by nine-tenths ! 
Let woman’s vanity be gratified with parures and 
tiaras and carcanets and bracelets and garters the glit- 
tering baubles! Let them be a splendid advertisement to 
bring to Canada great, lusty, strong-willed adventurers who 
will infuse into us the backbone and enterprise that we lack ! 
Let them overrun New Ontario and the North-West Ter- 
and the frigid the Hudson dis- 
It’s population we want and here’s a speedy way toe 
And when everybody has all the diamonds he wants 
take the blue clay that was their matrix and 
build him a house with blue bricks, and warm it with the 
coa) which T consider far better. Give me an honest, dili- 
gent, black coal any day in preference to a 
heartless diamond, often stained with blood and tears 
in the getting. 
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* * 


HE attempt to fasten upon the Dominion 
any discredit in relation to its treatment of this whole 
South African business must necessarily fail. The two 


Government 


political parties are too entirely in agreement for either to | 


get much advantage of the other, and if the subject were 
not too serious, perhaps many of us might find some amuse- 
ment in watching the two parties struggling with each other 
in the effort to be most loyal. It is possible that a keen 
and well handled Opposition in Parliament might make 
some kind of a showing in criticizing the course the Gov- 
ernment has taken, especially in view of the questions that 
were at first raised about the constitutionality of taking any 
such measures without first consulting Parliament, but, of 
course, the party led by Sir Charles Tupper could not offer 
such criticism now, after having so impatiently urged the 
Government to go ahead at a time when it was supposed 
that for a French-Canadian Premier to go ahead meant 
possible disaster to him. Sir Wilfrid Laurier’s Government 
took all necessary steps, and now Sir Charles Tupper finds 
himself in the position of having no policy, and he is re- 
duced to the necessity of complaining that the Government 
did not go far enough. Perhaps if he were not tied down 
by his previous utterances he could make out a better case 
by attempting to prove that the Government went too far. 
In the game of politics any course seems to be preferred to 
the simple one of acquiescing in a dignified way with what 
a Government has done. Sir Charles has lost an excellent 
opportunity of displaying high-mindedness by taking the 
ground in Parliament that the Government had done what 
he considers to be the right thing. If he had done this he 
could have demonstrated, and by no means unnecessarily, 
that he is more anxious to help the Empire than to help 
himself, and more anxious to overthrow Kruger than Laur- 
ier. He could also have served his own purposes, too, by 
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intimating to the House that the Government, in taking so 


loyal a course, must have benefited from his own loyal and 
treely tendered advice. 

It will probably be found, as the debate at Ottawa pro 
ceeds, that the smaller men of the rival political camps are 
not sufficiently endowed with imagination to quite under 
stand how they are to keep up the argument when the poli 
cies of both parties are so similar. 

The argument that the Canadian Government should re 
lieve the Imperial Government of all the charges of main- 
taining our troops in the field, is not only well answered 
by the published correspondence which shows that the Col- 
onial Office drew up the proposition on this point to which 
all the self-governing colonies agreed—not only is it a sound 
plan because it places the rich colony on the same footing 
as the poor one—but Sir Wilfrid has the best of Sir Charles, 
viewing the matter as a mere selfish party matter. The 
Canadian rate of pay is almost double the British rate, and 
so instead of relieving Great Britain of its salary bill and 
paying our men the British rate, the intention is to conform 
to the expressed wish of the Colonial Office and to supple- 
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privilege which is the birth-right oi 
her own children. Everything which she gives to the Eng 
lish-speaking people she gives the Dutch-speaking people. 
Everything she retains from the Dutch-speaking people she 
retains from the English-speaking people as well. On the 
| other hand, in the Transvaal the Dutch Government has 
| refused to give to the English population those same rights 
and privileges which are willingly extended by Great Britain 
to the Dutch population in her own colonies, The Govern- 


of the Transvaal has done full and open 
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ment the British pay received with such pay as will increase 
it to the rate we pay our own troops, this amount being 
paid over to the families of the men at home, or retained 
for them until they return. This handsome treatment of 
the men and of their families will be much appreciated by 
them, and these are the persons to whom we owe a great 
deal more consideration than, perhaps, we realize just yet. 


* 
* * 


ERHAPS no better exposition of the whole situation in 
South Africa that led up to the present war was ever 
given in general terms than that of Sir Wilfrid Laurier 

in his speech in the Commons on Monday night, and I here 
reproduce it : 
“This war is not waged for conquest ; 
territory ; it is not waged for the subjugation 
of a proud people. The causes of the war may be 
summed up in a_ few broad, comprehensive _ lines. 
During the present century, especially during the last 
sixty years, there have sprung out of the wilderness of 
South Africa into existence and into very great importance 
some five or six states—I use the word ‘state’ in its broader, 
generic significance—the Cape, Natal, Rhodesia, the Orange 
Free State, and the Transvaal. Two races, the English and 
Dutch, have founded those states, and brought them to the 
condition in which they are to-day. Three of them, the 
Cape, Natal and Rhodesia, are British colonies. In two of 
them the legislative power belongs to the native Dutch pop- 
ulation. In all of them the two races are more or less mixed 
and intermingled. In some of them the British population 
has the ascendancy in point of numbers. In others the as- 
cendancy belongs to the Dutch population. The question 
how is the dominant power in every one of these states 


it is not waged 
for 


assent of the Dutch population there and in the Orange Free 
State. Indeed, rather than to the 
those equal rights which England gives to the Dutch popu- 
lation the domination, the Government 
the Transvaal has lared and rather than give up 
those rights and privileges of which she has been the cham- 
pion all over the world, England has accepted war.” 

This may not meet the views of many of those who have 
followed the Transvaal but yet it is in general 
terms a good summing up of the causes of the trouble. The 
English population granting every liberty to the Dutch in 
their states; the Dutch granting nothing to the English 
that they could possibly withhold from them 
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E have all been saying that the day of the little nation 
is at an end, that the future is with the great 
empires and federations. A similar tendency has been 

observed in commerce and industry, the little shop giving 
way to the departmental store, the little factory absorbed 
by the trust. It is a weakness of the human mind to imagine 
that any tendency which is conspicuous for the moment will 
go on forever. Everyone is now surprised at the gigantic 
resistance which is now being made by two obscure repub- 
scarcely recognized as belonging to the family of na- 
tions at all, contending with the greatest empire in the 
world. One thought that is suggested by the conflict is that 
there may be a certain strength in a small, isolated country, 
a certain defensive strength due to the comparative freedom 
from responsibility and the smallness of the territory to be 
defended. Perhaps, after all, Holland, Belgium and Swit- 
zerland are as safe as any of their big neighbors in Europe, 
Safe because of the of the 
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speculating on experiment in 
Rev. Charles M. Shel- 
id other works advo- 
Christianity into 
the Topeka 


HE the 
journalism 
don, author of 

cating the carrying 
daily life. He is to have for one 
Daily Capital, and his object be to conduct the paper 
on Christian lines, excluding not only from news and 
editorial columns, but from its advertisements, everything 
which could conflict with the Christian His original 
notion that a newspaper might be endowed with this 
object, as a a church is furnished with 
means work. The conditions of the ex- 
periment are as to afford a satisfactory test of 
the feasibility of conducting such a newspaper. The time is 
very short, and The Capital is likely to obtain during that 
time an abnormal circulation from the curiosity aroused by 
the experiment. of course, plenty of newspapers 
which show an outward respect to Christianity, and 
pecially to the churches and other institutions in which 
Christianity is supposed to be represented. Very few news- 
papers talk atheism, attack the ministers of religion, or even 
criticize or argue with them ; and most of them are willing 
to publish reports of sermons and of religious meetings. 
The extent to which they are really imbued with the Chris- 
tian spirit, or the spirit of religion, is  an- 
other question. To some of them it may not 
occur that unfairness in the news or editorial columns 
is irreligious. But on the whole, taking the best with the 
worst, Mr. Sheldon will probably say, not that the news- 
papers are wicked, but that they are worldly, which is an- 
other way of saying that they reflect the spirit of the com- 
munity in which they are published. The principles of 
Christianity are probably carried out in newspapers no more 
and no less than they are carried out in other business es- 
tablishments. Measured by the simple teachings of the 
Founder of Christianity, we all fall very far short indeed. 
To a layman it seems peculiar that while the doctrinal por- 
tions of the Bible are interpreted so strictly, and the least 
deviation from orthodoxy sternly denounced, everyone 
should be left at liberty to put his own interpretation on the 
Divine commands, and carry them out just as far as it may 
suit his own convenience. In daily life such teachings 
the duty of loving one‘s enemies, resisting 
meekness, of making no provision for the morrow, laying 
up no treasures upon earth, taking no thought of the 
means of food or drink or clothing, are openly flouted by 
persons who nevertheless do not incur the reproach of 
heterodoxy. Ministers have been tried for heresy and driven 
from their pulpits uttering opinions which orthodoxy 
condemns as unsound ; but there is no instance on record of 
a minister being punished for neglect to preach from such 
a text as ‘“ Ye cannot serve God and mammon,” or for de- 
fending war or slavery. Mr. Sheldon will have probably no 
difficulty in conducting his journal honestly truthfully, and 
respectably, keeping up to the average of the community in 
which he lives. His difficulty would come when he began 
to attack abuses condemned by the spirit of Christianity but 
sanctioned by conventional morality and supported by wealth, 
influence or popular prejudice: in other words, a Christian 
newspaper would have to be, not merely moral, but un- 
worldly, taking as little care for the things of this world, even 
those which are deemed thoroughly respectable, as the prim- 
itive Christians. If this could be done without the worldly 
precaution large endowment, it would indeed be the 
marvel of the nineteenth century. 


* * 
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even 
those sentiments which are as natural 
to, in fact, If we have not sufficiently shown 
we are all ready on the demand of to give 
further and fuller proof of it. Men of gentle and retiring 
character are disposed to regard all boastful talk about the 
commonest impulses that move men as unnecessary, or 
worse, and it would be a sight worth seeing, if both parties 
in the House, relinquishing all mean desires to gain partizan 
advantage from the unprecedented situation in which the 
country finds itself, would maintain a dignified reserve on 
subjects relating to what we have done, might have done, or 
may do for the Empire. 
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HERE are two old men in Canadian public life who 
have this week given singular proof of their virility, 
one being Sir Charles Tupper and the other Sir 

Richard Cartwright. Sir Charles is, of course, much the 

older man, and if his speech did not compare so well with 

those stirring addresses that he once gave as did that of Sir 

Richard with those speeches of his that men once travelled 

long distances to hear, the difference must in some measure 

be attributed to this difference in age. Sir Charles in the 
last session of Parliament unfortunately acquired the repu- 
tation of being a scold, and was in consequence treated on 
some occasions with little courtesy by the members of the 

Government. His first speech of the present session, al- 

though spoken from the standpoint of a man who marvels 


that there can be people in the world, and actually in Par- 
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liament, who think differently from himself, is in a better 
tone than many of his speeches oi! last session. He was too 
much astonished, astounded, amazed, mortified, pained’ Sir 
Richard Cartwright clearly shows that it is not yet safe for 
opponents to attack him, for although he may choose to 
become more of an onlooker than an active participant in 
much that goes on in Parliament, yet when he does enter 
the conflict he proves to still be the most expert master of 


and parry in the Commons. 


* 
*x * 


HERE has been no better evidence for a long time ot 
the incompetence of the municipal government oi 
Toronto than is afforded by the muddle into which the 


thrust 
. 


market improvements have fallen. 
and the amount of wind pressure per foot that a roof built 
on a given angle will impose upon its underpinning, is an 
expert question of which I do not pretend to speak, but that 


aiael 


a city, with an engineer, an architect, and two dozen 
men to guard its interests, should not only permit a grav 
error to be made, but should contribute to it by exacting 
impossible degree of economy in the work of construct! 
and in the use of materials, is enough to disquiet the pe: 
that we might have in those 

It is not at all likely 


neglects 


and jar any confidence 
handle the business of the city. 
any man in the service of the city purposely 
opportunity to do the right thing, but there is, amons 
aldermen, so much wrangling, and so ready a tendet 
jump upon the man who seems to be trying to attract 
tu himself for his active attention to business, that it be 
easier to “ let things slide’? and become a good tellow 
the rest of them. An alderman, instead of regarding 


as a trustee for the people, with precise 
perform and personal obligations not less 1m 
than if he were an executor of an_ estate, 5s 





to regard himself as a politician whose time is to 
in outwitting opponents in Council and helping 
friends.to triumph. They divide themselves into comm 
and think more of the dignities than of the duties that 

long to aldermanic life. If it is necessary to pull down the 
piers of the new market building and erect new ones, every 
man who was in Council last year should take it as a rept 

for neglect of duty. The blame cannot be shouldered fro1 
It is big enough to cover, and it should 


his 


one to another. 
be heavy enough to crush, them all. They, too, are defecti 
piers on which it is not safe to depend the weight of thi 
city’s interests. 
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ILLIAM WILFRID CAMPBELL, talks of a Cana 
dian literature as if such an entity existed apart fr 

the great body of English literature which is the pride 
and ornament of our language. Indeed, I doubt if we can 
dub anything Canadian, or Scotch, or Welsh, lit 
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in white with satin ribbons, and looked lovely. Miss Bond, 
of Guelph, a niece of Mrs. Lachlan McFarlane, was a pure 
blonde beauty in a white gown, with the prettiest imagin- 
able fichu of white crepe arranged as a bertha. The chaper- 
ones, Mrs. Welch, in black ; Mrs. Rigby in green velvet ; 


Mrs. Clark in black satin and lace ; Mrs. Harman in black ; 
Mrs. Alex. Ireland in a stunning black gown; Mrs. Gouin- 


looking very well in black, and Mrs. E. Douglas: Ar- 
ur, in claret velvet, trimmed with mink, were quite a dis- 
guished looking party. Miss Playter, as usual, was a 
ght and happy member of the group on the dais. Among 
| s season’s debutantes was Miss Alice Cooke, in a very 
rt black frock, with velvet shoulder straps. In fact, on 
ing back upon this dance, it occurs to me that the black 
black and white gowns were unusually smart, even for 


color, or combinations of two things which are not 
lored”’ in the ordinary acceptation of the word. A good 
1y persons missed Professor Huntingford, whose jolly 


hilarious two-steps have been a feature of the Trinity 
Mrs. Huntingiord being indisposed, the 
remained at home and a double disappointment 
s the result to those friends who had intended to give the 
Professor and Mrs. 


‘es tor years. 


essor 


ride of last summer a hearty welcome. 

kept open house all the evening, and another rendez~ 
vous which was very cosy and popular was the * Digs” of 
Messrs. Musson and Wright, where the latter young man 


was unable to join the dance, because he has again 


broken a leg), was the host of quite a levee. Mr. Musson 
\ir. Wright have the cutest of sanctums with a Moorish 
yrner that would do.credit to more pretentious apart- 
ments. The music for this dance was excellent, and the 
exceedingly well waxed. Dancing was carried on in 
Convocation Hall and in a lecture room down stairs, where 


et noir were draped as a dado around the room. Sup- 


was served in Commons, and the guests enjoyed also re- 
hments served continuously at a buffet. 


Qn Tuesday and Wednesday Mrs. E. T. Malone, of On- 
street, gave afternoon tea to a number of ladies, whose 


sure was considerately secured in an important matter 
the division of what would have been an immense jam 
two reasonably well filled drawing-rooms. The weather 

s atrocious on Wednesday, but did not seem to keep any- 
iway from that day’s tea, which, like its predecessor, 
most bright and enjoyable affair. Pink decorations 

re carried out in roses and carnations, a touch of spring 
cen was given by ribbons and ferns. Mrs. Malone was 
sted in receiving by her mother, on Wednesday, and an 
lly bright party of young matrons and maids were in 
endance, among whom I noticed Mrs. Band, Mrs. Hawke, 
Gouinlock, Miss Morphy, and Miss Malone. The tea 

e was most daintily set and served to perfection by Mc- 
Conkey, the floral ices being particularly pretty, pink carna- 
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appeals generally to English-speaking people, whether it be} trons with real stems and buds being fashioned from the 
written in the United States. Ganada. Australia, South Ai-| cool sweet refreshment, and crystal receptacles being filled 
rica, India, or Great Britain, is English literature so long punches frozen into cubes of rose-tinted deliciousness. 
as it needs no glossary to interpret it. English literature has| This color scheme, though more generally used, is also, to 
no limitations, save of tongue to utter it, and mind to under- | my notion, more tempting than any other, lavender ice 
stand. Many of us would go still further and say that any | Cream and green punch being apt to give one doubts as to 
written product, if have worth and lasting qualities, is | thei wholesomeness. Mrs. A. E. Mason assisted in the tea 
literature the world over, because of the intimate and exact | toom on Tuesday, and was a charming guest on Wednesday. 
translations that can now be made of any author. Pedants| Miss Molly Malone, of Woodstock, assisted with her. The 
and finical lincuists may sav that we lose the favor of the or of happy friendliness, the cosy pink glow from shaded 
iginal in a translation : but that is a mere supercilious affec-| lishts, made the scene a very tempting one which guests 
tation. The French galaxy of modern writers, the novelists | WT loth to leave. 
of Russia, Ibsen the dramatist of Norway, the philosophers | a 
and poets of Germany. the classics o all nations. including | \ most enjoyable dance was given on Saturday evening 
pacient vel and Rome. the creat works. of the Orientals Miss Ethel McKay, of Hamilton, in honor of her guests, 
are all oper ane malar if. o inguage into which Misses Ethel and Goldie McKay, of Toronto. Among 
ficta Sea Sen ; hose present were Hon. Dr. and Mrs. Montague, Mrs. S. 
h tteratire x ie volitan. T great poem, th \IicKay, Misses B. Walker, Fairgrieve, May Mewburn, Mills, 
great novel, has the universal note It will touch the human] Du Agnes Dunlop, Grant, Baugh, B. Gardiner, Findlay, 
Leatt as nearly as a erand symohon - a beautiful melody. | J tte Lewis, Climie, Laury, and Rosseaux; Messrs. | 
In its general intelligibility it is something: akin’ to music| He Mackelcan, Heming. Harvey, Brown, Gardiner, 
which has voice and passion but no language. ‘The are I Charles Hall of Toronto, Burrow, Calder, Bremner } 
dramatist in the world. Shakespeare I mean. is English by: oronto, Zimmerman, Campbell, Mewburn, and others. 
birth and tongue, but smopolitan by choice. His fancy . 
ranges over the whole world and treats of all times and The Ontario Parliament opens on St. Valentine’s Day, | 
places. Hamlet lives in early ages ; Romeo Wednesday afternoon, and full dress will be the rule for | 
in Verona in the mediaeval period ; Falstaff in the merry} ladies having seats on the floor of the House. 
England King Hal; Othello in Venice ; Shylock also ; | 
and so on through the list of his immortals. Goethe’s Faust | Few social events in Toronto are now more pleasantly | 
is beyond | estrictions of time and space. Milton’s| anticipated than the annual At Home at Osgoode Hall. It} 
(Paradise Lost belongs to all the ages. Plato’s Republic} will be held this year on Friday, February 23rd, under the 
might have been written by modern economist. It is un-| patronage of the Treasurer and Benchers of the Law So- 
Sa ialaats. tie wnat nstances that great literary gemius| cjety, and the Lady Patronesses are Miss Mowat, Mrs. Ross, 
belongs to no particular yr epoch \. B. Aylesworth, Mrs. Z. A. Lash, Mrs. W. R. Rid- 
When en, Mr. Campbe alks of Canadian literature} dell,’ Mrs. Walter Barwick, Mrs. B. B. Osler, Mrs. G. F. 
he is venturing on debatable ground Because the theme] Shepley, Mrs. A. S. Hardy, Mrs. C. H. Ritchie, Mrs. G. H. 
of a novel hort story or poem is Canadian in its color, it} Wats The Executive of the Osgoode Legal and Literary | 
Is not Canadian rature. Rudyard Kipling has} s issisted by the following committee : J. McGregor 
written ¢ Courag f Newfoundland, but J. T. C. Thompson, Edward Bayley, Martin Griffin, 
that dos Car I Even our Can Hf Rose, G. R. Geary, S. Casey Wood, R. E. Gagen, | 
adian authors have seized tl t chance to get away from] Claude Macdonell, Walter Gow, O. A. Langley, R. A. De- 
this con Ba t famous have taken up| fries, John Jennings, James W. Bain, A. R. Clute, H. R. 
their re nce d ( ; er, Robert Barr,} Smith. A. E. Hoskin. J. H. Spence, A. W. Ballentyne, C. 
Grant A asserted their} Scott, Percy Parker, W. E. Hunter, Charles Bell, H. L. 
right to be tizens in the br blic of letters which} \ J. G. Merrick, S. B. Woods, H. G. Kingston, W. R. | 
dces not recognize topograpl t nd bounds. Mr.} \ ‘ ire now making arrangements for what prom 
Campbell ta stering eratur possibly | é 1e of the most successful At Homes in the his 
ins ‘ ocietv 
* 
Social and Personal. Wednesday evening, at the residence of Mr. R. C. 
Hlamilton, 68 St. Mary street, the marriage was celebrated 
7 | « Mr. Walter Herbert Allworth, of Montreal, son of Dr. 
HI ( VERS ( at ‘Trin rth, of Kingsville, and Miss Lillian Maud Hamilton, 
ce ter of Mr. and Mrs. R. C. Hamilton. The ceremony 
was performed by Dr. Jermyn, in the presence of 
y thering of relatives and friends, in the drawing-room, | 
iliar faces w beautifully decorated with flowers. A canopy | 
presence pink carnations formed a background for the 
town, that before one id finish idmiring ve group, while the mantels, piano, etc., were banked | 
for missing the absentees ‘ pt Beauty roses and palms The staircase was wreathed | 
ple’s dance, and I remarked that ed y was mu mor tl milax and violets, the doorways arched with green | 
considerately trried through tl } isher and hid the orchestra, which played the Wedding | 
partner being happily out of it 1 MM I Lohengrin, on the entrance of the bride, who | 
were stalwarts in plenty, from that har young ¢ smart frock of cloth, the skirt appliqued with brown | 
Martin. downwards, and the g vho rown velvet Eton coat opening over a blouse | 
roon negth in four glides were there toc it t re e blue, appliqued with Irish point lace. The toque 
not the awkward, heavy-footed brigade one met rrown velvet, a single pheasant’s breast for decora- | 
lides with. Among the visito Miss Ramsay, of Mo 1 the bouquet was of orchids. Miss Norah Hamilton 
in her fetching red k icile princep Har ided r ter, wearing a pretty frock of white cloth, and 
sent so! weet girls, and Toronto appreciated da bouquet of pink carnations. Mr. R. S. Wilson, of 
Miss Mewburn, Miss White, and Miss Shaw, with the Miss« London, was best man. Mr. Allworth’s present to the bride 
Gwynn, of Dundas, were very much sought after. Miss Ruth fleur-de pendant and ring of pearls. To the brides- 
Fuller was in white silk veiled in white lace, her lovely ro y | d he gave chain bangle, and to the best man an opal 
cheeks and bright eyes looking their prettiest Miss B ggar| rit Mrs. Hamilt received in a very handsome gown of 
wore white mousseline, and Miss Keefer, who made her de- | Spanish lace over violet satin. Mrs. Allworth wore a 
but at her mother’s, Mrs. Delamere, tea the other day, beautiful toilette of mauve satin brocade. Mr. and Mrs. W 
very sweet girl in white silk. A stunning girl from the] Jephcott and Mr. and Mrs. M. A. Wilcox were among the 
States was Miss Boak, in white with cerise in her hair. Miss | st Mr. and Mrs. Allworth went east on the evening 
Beatrice Sullivan, who is so welcome back to social iun¢ tions | train after a most cosy bridal supper, served at many tables 
after her period of retirement, en deuil, wore a most becom- | prettily set and decorated 
ine black toilette strapped over the shoulders with velvet and * 
sparkling jet. Miss Eva Delamere wore rich turquoise satin Mrs. Alfred Wright gave a charming five o'clock tea toa 
Dainty little Miss Denison was in a pink frock. Miss Har-| large party of ladies on Wednesday. Miss Harris, of 71 St 
man wore black. Miss Flaws wore white with baby ruches| George street, gives a tea this afternoon 
of black outlining a flounce effect, a lovely light and airy * 


little gown. Miss Brody’s gown was of cafe au lait muslin, 


strapped with white satin, with flounces of white folds, and 
a critic pronounced the most stylish of all. Miss 


was by 
dog collar necklet 


Maude Givins was in black 
Many other pretty frocks, not worn for the first time, but as 
Miss Dottie Duck, 


Henry Duck, was | 


with a pearl 


graced the dance 


Mr Mrs 


becoming as possible, 


a Windsor beauty, visiting and 


The Misses N 


Smith, 8 Lowther ave 


irris, of Quebec, are on a visit with Mr: 


nue 


- 

Mr. Joseph Watson, who was for a number of years 
Deputy Reeve of the Township of York, and Mrs. Watson, 
celebrated their golden wedding anniversary at 312 Bruns 
wick avenue on Wednesday evening All their surviving 





| 
| 


children and grandchildren but two were present, with many 
Supper was set in) Mecorations of white and 


ola; friends. 
‘helfotirope. 
* 


Mrs. J. B. 





McColl, of Jarvis street, gave an enjoyable 


euchre party on Wednesday evening to about twenty-five 


guests. 
formal afternoon tea on Wednesday. 


‘Mrs. W. J. Elliott, of Collyer street, gave an in- 
Mrs. Elliott introduced 


her sister, Miss Schooly, who wore a white organdie frock 


over a pink slip. 
on Wednesday evening was most enjoyable. A 
cherche supper was served at midnight. 


very 


* 


Mrs. Kormann’s dance for young people 
re- 


Mrs. Walter Barwick has sent out cards for an afternoon 


euchre on the 15th. 


m ‘ 

Mr. Richardson, of the Bank of Nova Scotia, has pur- 
chased the Montizambert residence in St. George street. 
Mrs. Montizambert goes to Ottawa in the spring, and Mrs. 


Richardson will come to Toronto at that time. 
* 


Three charming dances for young people have been given 
recently. 


Mrs. McArthur gave one last week for the friends 


of her young daughters, both of whom are most popular in 


society. Mrs. Osler, of Craigleigh, gave one on Thursday 
evening for her young people, and their charming relative, 
Miss Ramsay, of Montreal. An Wednesday Miss Violet 
Gooderham gave a delightful informal dance to a party of 
her young friends, at Waveney. Mrs. Arnoldi also gave a 
charming little dance on Wednesday. 

* 

A lecture in aid of St. Hilda’s College Athletic Associa- 
tion is to be given on Tuesday evening by Professor Mc- 
Kenzie, of Trinity College. The subject is one which is of 
the greatest interest just now, ‘‘ The Boers in South Africa.”’ 

ok 

The very elegant dejeuner which was served at the Arm- 
strong-Massey wedding on Tuesday was under the direction 
of and provided by Coles of Yonge street. 

* 

Miss Augusta Hodgins has gone to Montreal to be the 
guest of Mrs. Thomas Tait. Mrs. Agar Adamson, who has 
been at the Russell in Ottawa, is on a visit to her mother, 
Mrs. John Cawthra, who this week gave a dinner and 
luncheon in her honor. 

- 

Mrs. Mackenzie gave an afternoon tea at Benvenuto yes- 
terday. Mrs. James F. W. Ross gives an afternoon tea on 
St. Valentine’s Day at her home in Wellesley street. Mr. 
Herbert Mason returned from Ottawa on Monday night. 
Mrs. Mason and Miss Edith VanderSmissen, who have been 
much entertained at the Capital, were obliged to remain a 
few days longer, owing to so many social engagements be- 
ing made for them. Mrs. Burk, of 15 Spadina road, gave a 
delightful progressive last week for her son, Mr. Edmund 
Burk, at which the following guests enjoyed an evening 
memorable for its pleasures: Mr. and Mrs. Harley Roberts, 
Mr. and Mrs. Holland, the Misses Temple of Huron street, 
Miss Melvin Jones, Miss Helen Armstrong, Miss Jeanie 
Wallbridge, the Misses Tait, Miss Vansittart of Barrie, Miss 
Falconbridge, Miss Montgomery, Miss Covert, Miss Mc- 
Gill of Kingston, Messrs. Falconbridge, Crusoe, H. McMil- 
lan, Fairburn, Morson, Kerr, Hutchison, Castell Hopkins, 
Adams and Colville. 

K 

Major King, of Kingsville, one of the officers selected for 
service in South Africa, has been quite ill with bronchitis. 
He is now happy enough to be a guest of his comrade-in- 
arms, Captain Churchill Cockburn, at his home in Sher- 
bourne street, under the kind care of Mrs. Cocl:burn. 

* 

Several marriages have taken place here and elsewhere 
which either united Toronto families or srought to 
them rich acquisition from another city. On Tuesday those 
happy young lovers, Captain Armstrong and Miss Bess 
Massey, began their married life together, and on Wednes- 
day Mr. Arthur Evans and Miss Annie Nash ot Kingston 
were made one. In both cases the nuptials are followed by 
the departure of the young brides and bridegrooms for the 
shores of England, Captain and Mrs. Armstrong to spend 
some months enjoying the beauties of Europe, while Mr. 
and Mrs. Evans only remain in England until the former 
gets his orders for India, where he goes as a soldier of the 
Queen, his exile now to be cheered by the companionship 
of a wife of whom I have heard more good things said than 
I could equal in many memories, and convincing >dne that 
Miss Nash was one of the best liked girls who evr left a 
warm circle of friends for the sake of the“ just one man.” 


have 


* 

The marriage of Mr. Arthur S. Evans, Royal Engineers, 
now under orders for Bombay, only son of Dr. Evans, of 
Spadina avenue, and Miss Annie Nash, only daughter of 
Mr. G. R. Nash, of Kingston, took place at St. James’ 
church, Kingston, at half-past ten o’clock on Wednesday 
morning, the Rev. J. K. MacMorine performing the cere- 
mony. Miss Nash was attended by Miss Mabel Richardson, 
ot Ottawa, and the best man was a cousin of the groom, Mr. 
Charles Evans-Lewis, of Toronto. The bridal gown was of 
grey poplin, with yoke of white satin embroidered in sec uins, 


and some rare old lace. The bride wore a hat of grey chif- 


ton and soit plumes of white and grey, and touches of lace. 


The bridal bouquet was of bride roses and lily of the val- 
ley. 
mings of a darker tint; a Toreador hat of tucked tulle and 


chinchilla fur brim was smartly trimmed with Jacque roses, 
The wedding | 


oi which flowers her bouquet was composed. 
party was small, only the intimate friends being added to the 
family circle. The reception and dejeuner took place at the 
Mrs, Evans 
went away in a trim dress of navy blue cloth with cerise satin 
waist and navy 


home of the bride’s parents in Stewart street. 


blue toque. The happy couple have been at 


} ’ wT 
the Queen's for a day or two, and Toronto friends have, 


after all, been able to wish them bon voyage They sail to 
day by the Lucania for England, as do also Captain and Mrs. 
Armstrong. Mr. Evans is one of those Royal Military Col 
graduates, whom by that martial looking 
Kingstonian, Sir Richard Cartwright, last Tuesday evening 
brought forth such a round of applause from members and 
the galleries in the House of Commons. Miss Winniired 
Evans, the groom's pretty youngest sister, went down for the 
wedding to The friends of the bride gave her 
many beautiful giits, and on every side expressed their sense 


mention of 


ice 


Kingston. 


of loss in her departure. 
* 

The Euchre Club held their initial meeting this week at 
Mrs. E. Strachan Cox’s home, and the game was six-hand- 
ed. Thirty players took part, among whom were Miss Mac- 
kay, who gained the prize; Miss Melvin Jones, Misses Violet 
and Ailleen Gooderham, Miss Hees, Miss Mary Elwood, 
Miss Mabel Lee, Miss Mortimer Clark, Miss Gilmour, Miss 
Florrie Patterson, Miss Gertrude Brock, Miss Kate Craw- 
ford, Miss Phillips, Messrs. Wadsworth, Boyd Magee, H. 
McMillan, Darling, Kingston, Curly Mackay, Percy Patter- 
W. Bright, H. Brooke, Hugo Ross, Colin Harbottle, 
Temple MecMurrich, and Bunting, jr., who took the gentle- 
man’s prize 


son, 


* 


Mr. J 


have 


Henry Osborne, 
Mrs. Fielding was not present at 
the Opening or the Drawing-room, being in town to settle 
her young son at Upper Canada College. A Toronto lady 
who looked very well at the Drawing-room was Mrs. W. R. 
Maclean, in a lovely white satin gown with touches of pink 
velvet and the regulation feathers and veil. 


Kerr Osborne and his son, Mr. 


gone to Bermuda 


Miss Richardson wore pale grey silk with velvet trim- 
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WM.STITT & CO. 


Ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers 








Special Importations of Goods for Evening and 
Dinner Gowns 


Sequin Robes and Peplums. 


Brocades, Duchess Satins and all-over Embroidered Chif- 
ons. 


For the balance of the season we are selling our pattern 
dresses at greatly reduced prices. 


* # MILLINERY w 


GLOVES-—Special reduction in Gloves during this month. 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 
Tel. 888 ll & 13 King Street East, Toronto 








(SECO exel 
White China 


FOR DECORATING 


We carry the largest line in America. 
Another lot just received. 


Full line of assorted Punch Bowls. 


14-16 FRONT ST.E. 








DIAPERED WALLS > 


OR those who wish an almost plain wall 
and yet object to cartridge papers we 
have a line of fine diaper effects in beautiful 
tones. These, with a frieze or upper third of 
bold flower design, make most artistic walls. 
send for samples. 


Old English Floor Wax Butcher’s Boston Polish 
Weighted Polishing Brushes 


The Elliott & Son Co. 


LIMITE 


79 King Street West 


Toronto 











Dessert 
Plates 


A very rich lot of dessert ware in 
CAULDON and COALPORT new 
shapes and designs — colorings of 
Royal Blue and Apple Green — 
variety of patterns—$30.00 a dozen 


and up. 


IRVING’S 


130 YONGE ST. 


CHINA HALL, 





Do You Buy Flowers ? 


Every variety that the market presents can 
be obtained from J. H. Dunlop. The old 
rule of courtesy to all and close attention to 
business is the secret of Mr. Dunlop’s suc- 
cess, and of the growth of his business from 
an obscure beginning to the big establish- 
ment of to-day. Call or send for a descrip- 
tive list. 


, % 


5 King West 


’Phone 1424 


445 Yonge Street 
’Phone 4192 





w DINNER GONGS 
we Chafing Dishe 


Hanging 
Gongs 

Brass 5 O’clock Kettles 
Hand Painted English Steel Trays 


Rice Lewis & 


LIMITED 


TORONTO 


Japanese 
String 
Gongs 
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FRENCH FOULARD PRINTED SILKS 


We make a grand display of these silks, 
colored grounds with neat, fancy and odd 
patterns in various shades. For afternoon, 
reception or tea gowns. 

See our special Shirt Waist Silks at 50c., 
60c. and 75c. and rich Black Brocade Silks 
at 75c, $1 and $1.25. 


NEW SHIRT WAISTS 


In Cashmere, Serge, Flannel and other 
fabrics, black, white, colors, ranging from 
$2 to $4. 


UNDERSKIRTS 


A very handsome collection of stylishly 
made Moreen, Moretta and Silk Under- 
skirts, all exceptionally good values. 


ODDMENT SALE 


Continues, in preparation for a grand dis- 
play of new Spring Goods, soon coming 


forward. 
BLACK DRESS FABRICS 
Short Lengths, Skirt Lengths, Dress 


Lengths, several hundred of them, cleariog, 


COLORED DRESS FABRICS 


Skirt, Gown and Suit Lengths in every 
fashionable weave, gorrect weights for 
present wear. 


JOHN GATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post Office. 








Opera’ 
Glasses 


Before buying call and examine 
our line as to quality and price. 
We can do better for you than 
elsewhere. 


TORONTO OPTICAL PARLORS 


At King Street West 









PHONE 
602 


Ff. KE. LUKE, Refracting eee 


“IRISH WHISKIES 


John Jameson & Son 


Sir John Power & Son 


GEO. W. COOLEY 
TELEPHONE 567 Yonge Street 




















ROM now till 
the end of Feb- 
ruary we will offer 
a large variety of 
popular 


ee | Novels 


<n e508 


J /2 Price 


All good books— slightly shop- 
worn—but still good reading. Prices 
will run from roc to 38c. each “net.” 
Call early. 


| BAIN BOOK COMPANY 
| 96 Yonge Street | 











‘HE Teas, Luncheons and Recep- 
tions served by Geo. S. Me- 
Conkey, 27 and 29 King St. West, 
are in the daintiest form'!and are 
perfections of the Caterer’s art. 


Jay & Son 


ROSES 


Carnations Lily-of-the-Valley 
Violets Narcissus 
AND FLOWERING PLANTS 





438 
Spadina 
Avenue 








Successful 
Catering... 


requires a large stock, long ex 
perience and ample facilities. 
The fact that we have all of these 
makes it easy to give complete 
satisfaction. No order is too large 
and none too small 


faithful attention. 


to receive 


The Harry Webb Co. 


LIMITED 


447 Yonge Street, Toronto 





Social and Personal. 


Captain Arthur Leopold Armstrong 
and Miss Bessie Irene Massey were 
married on Tuesday in the Church of the 
Redeemer. The bridal procession pass- 
ed up the aisle while the Wedding 
March from Tannhauser was played on 
the organ—the two bridesmaids first, 
followed by the bride, who was escorted 
by her brother, Mr. Arthur Massey, and 
the ushers, Messrs. E. Hoskin, J. J. 
Ashworth, W. A. Willis, and A. H. Mc- 
Donnell. Mr. Fred Armstrong, bro- 
ther of the bridegroom, was grooms- 
man. Rev. Septimus Jones officiated. 
The bride’s gown was white silk, trim- 
med with pleated chiffon and beautiful 
lace, and she carried a bouquet of white 
roses. The bridesmaids, Miss Lillian 
Skinner and Miss May Armstrong, a 
sister of the bridegroom, wore white 
organdie dresses trimmed with Valen- 
ciennes lace, with lace-edged fichus. 
They wore very pretty black velvet hats 
with plumes and carried pink roses. 
After the ceremony a reception was 
held at the residence of Mr. and 
Mrs. Arthur Massey in Dovercourt 
road. A charming dejeuner was 
served in the dining-room after 
the reception. Captain and Mrs. 
Armstrong left by the afternoon train 
for New York, whence they will 
sail for England, for a trip that will last 
three months. The bride’s travelling 
dress was of navy blue cloth, with a 
bodice of turquoise blue. Her toque 
was of Persian lamb, trimmed with tur 
quoise blue velvet and a grey bird. 

* 

Mrs. C. S. Botsford and Miss Bots 
ford have returned home. They will 
receive their friends at 266 Bloor street 
west, where they are en pension for a 
few weeks. 

* 

The engagement of Miss Gertrude 
Smith, daughter of Mr. A. Bruce Smith, 
of Madison avenue, Toronto, to Mr. 


Frank S. Pearce, of Marmora, is an 
nounced. The marriage will take place 
shortly. 


* 

The meeting last Friday of the ladies 
interested in the free sanatorium for 
consumptives in Deer Park, reminds 
one of the need of assistance felt by this 
worthy institution. The building is now 
ready, and it will be furnished as soon 
as charitable enterprise on the part of 
those interested permits. Money is 
wanted as well as furniture. The board 
request that contributions of the former 
be addressed to Lieut.-Col. Mason 
Those who have articles of furniture to 
contribute are asked to notify Mrs. For 
syth Grant, who will send for them and 
have them removed to the sanatorium. 

* 





On Friday evening Mrs. 
Carthy (nee Reford) held a large recep- | 
tion at the residence of her mother, Mrs 
Reford, 253 Sherbourne street. The 
young bride was a picture of grace as 
she received her guests in a lovely gowt 
of pink mousseline de soie over pink | 
silk, with trimmings of narrow black |! 
velvet bebe ribbon. The bride’s mother 
wore a gown of black and mauve sil! 
Miss Maude McCarthy wore a very 
dainty gown of white organdie 
white silk, which set off her sweet face | 
to perfection. Miss Hobson wore blue 
silk with chiffon sleeves and trimmings 
of black velvet ribbon. Miss Susie 
Murdock looked very pretty in a white 
gown with insertion of Valenciennes 
lace and black organdie over cerise silk. 
Miss Forestell wore a pretty gown of 
black and white silk embroidered mus- 
lin with chiffon trimmings over pink silk. 
Miss Thompson of Penetanguishene 
wore a dainty gown of white silk. Miss 
Fahey wore pale blue silk with pink 
trimmings. Miss Susie Fahey looked 
charming in a red silk gown with black 
velvet ribbon trimmings. Miss Peden 
wore pink organdie with black trim- | 
mings. Miss Blanche Henderson wore 
a very dainty gown of yellow silk. Miss 
Fogler wore blue silk. Miss Strachan 
wore a very pretty gown of black silk 
organdie over cerise silk. Miss Varden | 
of Galt looked very sweet in white or- 
gandie. Miss Daisy Ashley wore a 
very pretty gown of red muslin with 
black trimmings. Miss Crowan in 
checked silk ; Miss May Saunders in 
white muslin; Miss Helliwell wore white | 
Miss Amy Lee looked very 
white silk. Miss Saunders | 
wore a gown of black silk with lace 
trimmings. Others present were Miss 
Brown, Miss Mabel Brown, Miss Mc- 
Mullen, Miss Flo. Allison, Miss Ed- 
wards, Miss Graham of Galt, Miss | 
Peden, Miss Watson, Miss Armstrong, 
Miss Mamie Strachan, Messrs. Harper, 
Henderson, Fraser, Hobson, Saunders, 


over 





muslin ; 
pretty in 


Ramsey, Prosser, Donaldson, Fahey, | 
Dug. Reed, Jack Miln, R. Miln, W. J. 
Morrison, Frank Morrison, Geo. Hunt, | 
Withrow, Frame, Whinyard, Arm 


strong, Defoe, Helliwell, Morgan Smith, 
Byrne, Clare, Neil Wilson, Hendrie, W. 
Carlyle, T. Fahey, S. Floyd, M. Wil 
and many others. 

* 

Miss Towler, of Linden street, enter- 
tained some of her lady friends at Jap- 
anese tea last Tuesday. After an hour's 
chat over fancy work, the guests were 
ushered into the tea-room, which was 
decorated in Japanese fashion. ‘They 
were received at the door by the hostess 
and her cousin, Miss Jessie Thomas, 
both dressed as Japanese maidens. The 
effect was both charming and unique. 
Dainty low tables stood about, set with 
the quaint dishes we all love; the walls 
were covered with fans, umbrellas, ete., 
while the soft light from the lanterns 
gave the room a weird aspect. The 
guests were requested to seat themselves 
on the floor in true Oriental fashion, 
on downy silken cushions, while Yum 
Yum and Pitti Sing carried around the 
refreshments. All formality was done 





kins, 


| the end of the week, bringing her | 
present hostess with her. 

2 

The Women’s Aid of St. Stephen’s | 


McIntyre, of Whitby, were At Home to 
T. B. Mc- |? 


| Rossin this week with her son, 


| and the Misses 


|an afternoon 


TORONTO SATU RDAY 


away with, and the novelty was fully 
appreciated by all. Miss Towler is to 
be congratulated on her cleverness and 
originality, for the whole entertainment 
was distinctly characteristic of the lanl 
of the chrysanthemum and cherry blos- 
som, 
* 

Mr. and Mrs, Frederick S. Evans, 
formerly of Windsor, have taken up 
their residence at 60 Glen road, Rose- 


dale. Mrs. Evans will receive on the 
first and third Mondays. 
k 
Mrs. (Dr.) Britton, Mrs. A. Douglas 


Macarthur, and Mrs. Thomas Wood- 
bridge, have returned to Toronto after a 
pleasant sojourn at the Welland House, 
St. Catharines Mineral Springs. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. A. Morgan, Mr. and 
Mrs. W. A. Robinson, and Mrs. D. 
Moore, of Hamilton, are taking a course 
of baths at the Welland House, St. 
Catharines Mineral Springs. 

x 

The mid-winter term at the Bishop 
Strachan School is being very much 
enlivened by a dance which the Lady 
Principal, Miss Acres, is giving for the 
young ladies on Saturday, February 
10th, and in which some of the older 
boys from Upper Canada College and | 
many of our younger society men ex- 
pect to participate. 

* 

Miss Lockett, of Belleville, is in town 
on a visit to Mrs. Shore, 176 St. George 
street. 





* 


Miss Lillian Smallpeice. of South 
Parkdale, is on a visit to Miss North- 
cott, of Hespeler. She will return at 


church, kindly assisted by Mr. Gerald | 
Wade, are very active in the preparation 
novel entertainment, The Temple 
of Fame, to be held in the Pavilion on 
Thursday evening, February 22nd. 
From the number of ladies prominent 
in social and musical circles taking part, 
its success is assured. 

* 


ofa 





Mrs. J. H. Coburn, of Walkerville, és 
expected to arrive in Toronto to-dar-. | 
and will be with her parents, Mr. and | 
Mrs. Lash, until Wednesday next. 

a 

Miss Ottielya Ardagh, of 10 College 
street, invited a few of her gir! friends 
on Saturday afternoon to a “ Violet | 
tea,” at which a very enjoyable time was 


spent. 


* 


His Honor Judge McIntyre and Mrs. 


large party of their townspeople on 
Saturday evening. 
a 
Mrs. W. S. Fielding, of Halifax, wife 
of the Minister of Finance, is at the 
who is 


to enter Upper Canada College. 


* 
Mr. W. H. Whalen, a_ well-known | 
Fort William, Ontario, merchant, is. | 


with his bride, a bright Kingston girl, | 
at the Rossin, spending the honeymoon | 
in Toronto. 

* 

Mrs. Torrance and Miss Torrance, of 
New York, relatives of the Muontrea! 
and Toronto family of that name, are 
stopping at the Rossin while in the city 
for a month’s visit. , 


* 

Mrs. Wylie, of 15 O’Hara avenue, 
gave a very pleasant evening to a num- 
ber of friends last Thursday week. 


Eighteen guests spent some hours in 
causerie and listening to some good} 
music, after which a dainty supper was 
served at small tables, prettily set and 
decorated. Dr. and Mrs. Watson, Dr. 
and Mrs. Galloway, Rev. J. and Mrs 


Craig, Dr. Barnhardt, Rev. Dr. Austin, | 
Rev. Dr. Eby, Mrs. Seymour Hambly, 
Rev. Dr. Workman, Mrs. Spence, Mrs. | 
Black, and others were among. the| 


guests charmingly entertained by Mrs. 
Wylie on this occasion 
x 


NIGHT. 








Mrs. S. Trees has sent out cards for | 
reception on St. Valen- | 
tine’s day, next Wednesday, and an | 
evening At Home on the Friday follow- | 
ing, February 16th. 





-- 


The Man With the Hoe. 








A Reply to Edwin Markham. 


[This poem received the first prize of | 


“Just a Word 


$400 in the New York Sun competition.] 


“Let us a little permit nature to take her | 
own way; she better understands her 


own affairs than we.—Montaigne.’ 
Nature reads not our labels “great’’ ant) 
“‘small,”’ | 
Accepts she one and all— 
Who, striving, win and hold the vacant 
place, 


All are of royal race. 
Him, there, rough cast, 
and limb, 
The mother molded him. | 
Of his rude realm ruler and demigod, 
Lord of the rock and clod. 
With nature is no ‘“‘better’’ and no 
‘“‘worse,”’ 
On this bared head no curse. 
Humbled it is and bowed; so is he 
crowned, 
Whose kingdom is the ground. 
Diverse the burdens on the one stern 
road, 
Where bears each back its load. 
Varied the toil, but neither high nor low, 
With pen or sword or hoe, 
He that has put out strength, 
strong; 
Of him, with spade or song, 
Nature but questions, “This one, 
he stay?” 
She answers “Yea,”’ or “Nay,” 
“Well—ill, he digs, he sings,”’ 
bides on, 
Or shudders, 


with rigid arm 


lo! he is 


shall 


and he 


and is gone. 
Strength shall he have with the toiler, 
strength and grace, 


| 


So fitted to his place. 

As he leaned there, an oak where sea 
winds blow, | 

Our brother with the hoe. 

No blot, no monster, no unsightly thing. 

The soil’s long-lineaged king; | 

His changeless realm, he knows it and 


commands; 
Erect enough he stands. 
Tall as his toil. Nor does he bow un- 
blest; 


Labor he has, and rest. 

Need was, need is, and need will ever 
be for him and such as he. 

Cast for the gap, with gnarled arm and 
limb, 

The mother molded him. 
Long wrought, and molded him with 
mother’s care, 
3efore she set him there. 
And aye she gives him, 
own, 

Peace of the plant, the stone. 

Yea, since above his work he may not 
rise, 

She makes the field his 

See, she that bore him, 
the lot, 

He serves her. Vex him not. 

To scorn the rock whence he was hewn, 


mindful of her 


skies. 
and metes out 





the pit 
And what was digged from it. 
Lest he no more in native virtue stand, 
The earth-sword in his hand. 
But follow sorry phantoms to and fro, 
And let a kingdom go, 
John Vance Cheney, Chicago. 





One of the Best Stories I Ever Heard. 





In the way of Irish bulls, I never 
heard anything better than the story of 
the Irish soldier in the thick of a battle, 
to whom a wounded man, whose leg 
had been shot away, appealed to be car- 
ried from the field. 

The Irishman stopped and picked him 
up very carefully, and gathered him in 
his arms so that the man’s head was 


over his shoulder, and started off with 
him to the field hospital with the shells 
screaming round him. One of them 


shot away the wounded man’s head. 
Presently an officer stopped the Irish- 
man and shouted, * Drop that thing ! 
Aren’t there wounded enough to look 
to without your carrying 
“But it’s wounded he is, sir,”’ said 
‘ His leg’s shot away, as 


corpses 


the Irishman. 
ye see, sir.” 
‘Throw him 


down !"" shouted the 


officer. “* Can’t you see that his head is 
gone ?” 
The Irishman looked over his shoul- 





Thoughtful 
Mothers 


see that their chil- 
dren are clad in 
healthful garments. 
Nothing so suitable 
for boys or girls asa 


Crompton 
Hygeian 
Waist 


which gives perfect support to the 
form; can be laundried when neces- 
sary, without detriment, and is of 
unsurpassed durability. 








SOLD IN ALL THE STORES 


MANUFACTURED BY 


THE CROMPTON CORSET CO. 


LIMITED 


PEMBER’S **'* ©00>s, wai opessine 
$27-129 and 778 VONGE STREET 


Always 
the 
latest 
styles, 
always 
the 
fine-t 
work- 
mauship 
and 

con 
stantly 
on haud 
the 
finest 
assort- 
ment 

of woods | 
to | 
choose 
from. 
Scalp 
treat 
ment 
for all 
diseases, 
alopecia 
or bald 
patches 
vhich 
-o few 
know 











ats Wate to treat. 
We guarantee success in every case. 

Hair Dressing, Trin ming, Singeing and 
Shampooing. W. %. PRMBER, 127-129 and | 
778 Yonge Street, Toronto | 





With You” 


We Purchase 


Old Gold and Silver, Old Plate, 
China, Old Pewter, Old Brass 
and Copper Pieces, Cut Glass, 
Old Furniture of Every Descrip- 
tion, Paintings and Engravings, 
Old Arms and Armor, Art Objects, 


Dropa 


&c., for spot cash, in any quantities. 
card or ring up phone 1275 


B.M, & T, JENKINS 


ANTIQUE 
MAHOGANY and ROSEWOOD FURNITUR 


422-4 Yonge Street 


TORONTO 


Montreal, London and Birmiagham, Eng. 


| Sole Manufacturers 





| A LADY 


other is the real article. 
No lady, who has thought 


|| cup for cup. 


| 
Cocoa when she can buy the real FRY’S COCOA for same price, _|| 
Remember that it takes much less of FRY’S to | 
make a good cup of cocoa than of the imitation ; and then just 
consider the difference in the taste. | 
| 


Place the name FRY’S on your grocery list. 


WOULD NEVER 


wear a Rhinestone buckle in her hat if she could buy a genuine 
Diamond buckle for the same price. 


One is an imitation and the | 


about it, ever uses an imitation 


All Grocers Sell FRY'S COCOA Wholesale Agents, Montreal 





A FIVE O’CLOCK 
TEA TREAT! oe ee 


A few dainty wineglasses filled with McLaughlin’s “Carbonated Concord Grape 


Juice” 


premises in the grape season and warrant it pure. 


grapes. It is unfermented and an ideal 


served well chilled. We press and preserve this juice in glass on our own 


As good for the blood as fresh 


beverage for invalids. 15 cents per quart. 


J. J. McLAUGHLIN 


Phones 251°, 2025 


151-155 Sherbourne 





TRADE 


COLE MAN’S 


RECISTERED 


| So 


a “ 
cURES COLps 


CIN Soe prt 


A 





GRIPPE 
prada 


A MARVEL. OF BEAUTY 


The most desirable for style. 


The only Glove that makes the hand look neat. . 
FOWNES  dtcn'cuss 
KID GLOVES 


All fashionable people demand them. 


Reliable dealers throughout 


Canada sell them. 


Ask for them and don’t take any other. 





The HOOPER CO. 


LIMITHD 


ESTABLISHED 1835 


Chemists 
Druggists 


43 and 45 
King Street West 


PHONE 536 


PXPERT Dispensing of 
Foreign and illegible 
Prescriptions. » American 
Formulae compounded in 
accordance with U. S. * 
Pharmacopoeia. 


IMPORTERS OF 


High Grade Drugs and Chemicals, English and American 
Proprietary and Toilet Articles, Sponges, etc. 


of the Celebrated 


Sold in Bottles at 25c., 5cc., 


HOOPER’S LAVENDER WATER 


An Unexcelled 
Odor . 


75c., $1.00 and $1.50. 





 Hesbionsiile Hair Dressing | 


Six months ago we 
stated that Pompadour 
fashion was disappear 
ing among the upper 


and London. Our state 
ment has been verified, 
as even the “Bour 
goisie” in above cities are 
rapidly shanging the old- 
fashioned Pompadour 
into a full and fiotfy 
fringe with parting 
slightly to one side. 

The “parting” will be 
the style of the future 
coiffure. New York is 
gradually following Faris 
aud London, and Tee 
rento is certainly not be- 
hiud New York in the 
style of coiffures. We 
| have caused many of our patrons to adopt 
the new styles with great success, Our new 
styles of Fronts and our Patent Self: fasten- 
ing Hair switches are in great demand and 
much admired. 

Appointments for hair dressing should be 
made inadvance. Tel. 2498. 

Ladies’ and ¢ mtidven: s hair 
Singed, Shampooed and treated. Ladies’ and 
child'en’s Manteure parlors. Ladies’ Face 
Massnge and steaming treatment, the most 
natural! and efticacious facial treatment—$1.00 ; 
six tickets for $5.00. 


J. TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO. 


441 Vouge. cor. Cariten - = Toronto 





Trimmed, 





der and then flung the body down in 
disgust ‘Dom him,” he cried, ‘“ he 
told me it was his’ leg.’’-—General 


Joe Wheeler, in Life. 





‘I’m keeping a sharp look-out for 
work,” said Meandering Mike. Plod- 
ding Pete gazed at him in mute dismay, 
as Mike added: ‘I means it. You've 
gotter keep a looking out fer work dese 
busy days. If you ain’t careful, a situ- 
ation ‘ll sneak up behind yer an’ have 
yer under obligations to de pay roll 
before yer knows what’s happenin’.” 
—Washington Star. 


‘BEAUTIFUL HAIR ORNAMENTS 


ci AV a we 


DORENWEND’S 


We have just 
imported direct 
from France a 
variety of the 
very latest mo- 
velties for the 
hair, suitable 
for evening 
wear, also the 
largest assort- 
ments of Shell 
Pins (plain and 
carved),Combs, 
etc., ever 
brought into 
this city. 

Call and in 
spect these 
goods. Youare 
sure to see 
something you 
want. 


classes of society in Paris | 





We are Headquarters for Hair Goods and 
Hair Dressing. Address— 


The DORENWEND CQO. 


of Toronto, Limited 


103-105 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Catalogue free. 


MISS E. PORTER 


| Fine Stationery Visitiug Cards 





| Wedding Invitations Engraving 
| Books Embossing 
Magazines Printing 


Ladies’ Work Depository 
STATIONERY DEPARTMENT 


47 King Street West 
TORONTO 








Manicuring and Chiropody 


PB manicuring 50c, Ten treatmen 
ene. Danton, Ingrowing Nails 


ML. A, BEAG @USE, ide King St. Woes 


Opp. ecu ‘Teen Toronto. epbone 1883 
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February 10, 1900 








How Smithers 


ot eX - 


Solved the Unknown 


San Francisco Bulletin, 





HIS is the true story of the 
decline and fall of the North 
Clark Street Society tor 


Amateur Psychical Re- 
search. It was composed 
of some of the swells of one of the 


richest parts of the city. It is com- 
posed of segregated mourners, each of 
whom glances at the other askance as 
they pass by. The rise of it was due 
to an intense and honest desire on the 
part of the idle men and women to in- 
vestigate the unknown. The destruc- 
tion of it is due to John H. Smithers, 
a retired boot and shoe dealer, with an 
inquisitive and groveling soul. But for 
Smithers the society would now be in 


the full flush of its beauty and useful- | 


ness, and its own private Mahatma 
would have been adding to her bank 


account. It came about in this way : 





The North Clark Street Society jor | 


Psychical Research was organized with 


the idea that psychism and theosophy | 


were one and the same thing. It cared 
nothing about vulgar spooks. It want- 
ed glamor and mystery and glory. It 
rented rooms which were fitted up with 
luxury. 
paraphernalia. It had a jargon of its 
own. It met twice a week, always after 
theater hours, and it devoted itself 
heart and soul to the elucidation of the 
secrets that have puzzled the sages. In 
course of time it was astonished to 
discover that some of its members be- 
gan to develop the unheard-of powers. 
Miss Belle Mary Guessaz, for instance, 
was able to lay her taper fingers upon 


| had not th 


It acquired a vast amount ot | 


a heavy oaken table and cause it to | 


rear upon its hind legs and prance. 
Mrs. Margaret Veazey Henarie, under 
certain influences, went into a 
and talked, for a cultivated woman, re- 
markably bad grammar. Mr. Charles 
Eugene Gainnie received messages 
from departed friends, many of whom 
had owed him money. 
The most remarkably 
member of them all was Mr 
Hunnaker, a retired years 
old, who had a habit of sinking to sleep 
in his velvet arm-chair, 
and permitting his astral 
all over the world and in 


developed 
Joseph P. 


banker, 55 


upholstered 
bodv to soar 


the 





between 


stars. It was Mr. Hunnaker—and Mr 
Hunnaker’s experiences—who kept the 
socie irot becoming faint-hearted 
and doubtiul at times Mr. Hun- 
naker’s belief in his strange flights 
were profound and unshakable It 
is true that his heirs have more 
than once muttered something about 
“dupes” and vaguely threatened to 
haul him into a lunacy court, but he 
laughed them to scorn 
One night, six month 
Hunnaker said that h 






the table-tilting powers 01 
saz, of the entranced | 





Sister Henarie, and oi 

ages of Brother Gainnie. The; ac 
astral bodies, though apparently they 
had not the sense to know it, and 

man with an astral body which h 
could control at will could have mo 

experiences in a minute ri 


Spiritualists in a year. He 





to find with his own astral 
hatma able to lead them 
er life without effort on 
danger to them. It was acc« é 
solved that Brother Hunnal i 
start his astral body upon search for a 
suitable Mahatma at his earliest 
venience. The expenses, if any, W 
to be borne by each male and female 
»>mber share and share alike 
the next meeting of the North 





Clark Street Society for Amateur | 


Research the Mahatma a 
and beautiful w 


ing 


It was a 


large as to bust and hips, sm 

waist, and erect as to figure, « 

the latest street costume of the per 
She was a tailor-made Mahatma. Sh 
told them that her name was Irene 
Dubosc ; that she was the daughter o 
a Frenchman who settled in India 
three centuries ago that the North 
Clark street method of pursuing theo 
ophy and psychical research at one and 
the same time was all wrong; that 
there was nothing in psychical 1 


search, anyhow, and everything in the 
osophy. She taught the gradual de 
velopment of the human soul and the 
human body from the lower forms 
animal and spiritual ife, and she an 
nounced with that aeons 
ago she had been a stork on the banks 

Hunnaker had been 


ag ne nad 
of the Nile, 

she averred 

while Mr 


a turtle Further 
She had no 


had 
Stage O! ex 


positiveness 


while 
back, 

been a_ tadpole, 
had been a fish. 

recollection in a previous 
istence of anything which in the re 
motest degree resembled Smithers, the 
boot-and-shoe man, and she did not 
notice the women at all. This caused 
Smithers to regard her with suspicion, 
and the women to look upon her with 


she 


Gainnie 


positive dislike. On the whole, how 
ever, the men welcomed her with en 
thusiasm—she was such a departure 


from all established ideas of Mahatmas, 
and in time the women learned to en- 


dure her. 


| her dominance. 


trance | 


It is declared by the members of the | 


former society that there never has 
been so fascinating a talker in petti 
coats, and there never will be again. 


than she (Blavatsky) would ever be 
able to learn. She was not an entirely 
disinterested and benevolent Mahatma, 
in that she charged a somewhat liberal 
amount for her lectures; to wit, $5 
from each of her hearers, and the so- 


numbered thirty members. As 


ciety 
she promised to bring them, in a little 
while, however, to 4 State in which 
they would each discover their astral 


bodies and use them at will, she held 


her services to cheap. Hunnaker, 
retired banker, thought so, too, and 


in an extra $20 note 


cheerfully chipped 
her 


to testify to his appreciation of 
t of thing continued 


worth. This s 

for several 1 ts of several months, 
and it was noticed by some of the wo- 
men that upon each occasion of her 
re-appearance Mahatma Irene Dubosc 
wore a gown of even richer texture 


and displayed even more diamonds. It 
is likely that the lectures at $150 a 
night would have been still in progress 
the groveling Smithers arisen 
in the very middle of an impassionate 
sentence and declared that he wanted 
Whereupon Irene invited each 
her apart- 
on the 


results. 
member of the 
ments in Ashland 
following night. 
Debating with 


society to 
Boulevard 
himself next day, 
Smithers found himself unable to ex- 
plain the undoubted influence which 
the woman possessed over his compan- 
ions, and in a milder degree over him- 
self. He could not base it upon the 
ground of her ieminine personality, 
because the women, much as they dis- 
liked her at first, had also come under 
‘ She is a fraud,” said 
Smithers, “and there is no doubt about 
that. The only way in which to detect 
her is to attend her seance to-morrow 
night, watch her carefully, catch her 
in some of her voodoo business, and 
expose her to her dupes.” 

The thirty members of the North 
Clark Street Society who entered the 


apartments of Mahatma Irene Dubosc 
at the appointed time got something 
like a shock. She was not a tailor- 
made Mahatma any longer. She wore 


a simple robe of rich yellow silk, which 


covered her from neck to heel, and she 
with a 


about middle 
color. 


her 


was girdled the 


same 


11 ; 1 
heavy silken cord oO! the 


Her black hair, loosed, fell to 
knees, and her dark eyes shone with a 
strange fire. The central room was a 


dream of Oriental luxury. Rich divans 
piled high with downy pillows, costly 
Persian rugs, figures of idols, 
and ebony-topped tables, were the fur- 


queer 


nishings. Upon it fell a light from 
small lamps shaded with green, blue, 
and red_ glass A censer swinging 
lowly at one end shed an intoxicating, 
though faint, periume In the center 
of the room was a small square dais, 
raised a foot from the floor, and cov- 


ered with yellow carpet oi the hue ot 


silk. 
With stately tread the Mahatma ad- 
to meet them. Ina 
words she directed the men 
ller room at the right, and 


into a similar room at the 


few slow- 


i 
smal 


She told them to undress and put 


w robe, the symbol ot 
and 
that wl nclosed the shapely 





while the 
chamber. 


the central 








ed about him with won 

1 nothing. He saw 

» instrurnents r th erformance ot! 
trickery e knew the 
thing wW I is still re- 
lved to unt the false religionist 


upon three di- 






1e Mal yn the da 
table 
) ne yo or three 
da jug o 
I haps 1 

S ic 

M Friend Pp 1 Fellow 
W hiper We | met to-night 
yr the final test the glorious faith 
W I i I have promised 
each of you shall know the shad 
Ow rm wh lwe n yo that 
1 shall send it forth te t upon the 

A S he i i i fl 

me tne interst to € 
lure ranger experi than any 
vhich can come t bound to 

earth 

She picked up e books and 
read a chapter ir unknown tongue, 
explaining that it was a prayer written 
by a Mahatn en Sanscrit was a 


other of the 
was the 
robe a rustling, yellow parchment, she 
declared it to be a message from the 


dwelling in the desert of Gobi, bidding 


them to be of good cheer 

‘You are now prepared,” she went 
on, “to venture upon that strange and 
mysterious journey new to you all save 


may be 
Before you 


Brother Hunnaker. It peril 


ous, but be of good heart 


| depart, however, it is necessary that 
you drink, each of you, a little of the 
wine of Ardath, that the bodies you 
| leave behind may be kept warm for 
your return.” 

Smithers drank He tells now of 


She spoke of Isis, Iris, and Osiris as | 


been 


had 


Blavatsky, 


familiar acquaintances. She 
hand in glove with Mme. 
and had sat at the feet of that gifted 
woman only long enough to find out 
that she (Irene) had forgotten more 


! 


how his astral body wandered for ages 


| 





party found fifteen robes | 
pattern as | 
form | 


| . . 
investigator 


through the blue spaces in which cold | 


diamond points, 
Finally, attracted by a 


stars, like 
and glittered 


glittered | 


sound of busy hammering, of whirring | 


of wheels, and the murmur of angelic 
voices, he landed upon the star Alde- 
baran, where millions of silver-skinned 
beings, with golden hands and ruby 
eyes were making boots and shoes of 
black books and parchments. I[t was 
the very finest specimen of the art he 
had ever encountered, and he felt 
thrilled to know that when he got back 
to earth all of this precious knowledge 
would be his own to turn into ingots 
when he pleased. He saw such won- 
ders of industry and was so _ over- 
whelmed by the superior knowledge 
exhibited by one gigantic foreman with 
a topaz head and a sapphfre nose that 
he was affected to tears. Slowly, as 
if its wings were laden with dew, his 
astral body wended its way back to 
earth. He felt a sense of acute pain, a 
pang that seemed to rive every bone, 
looked about him. His 
companions were sitting erect upon 
the divans. Their faces were the color 
of ashes and their eyes dull and glassy. 
Even as he looked one by one they 
shivered, an expression of agony cross- 
ed their faces, and they were once more 
living men and women. 

The party, men to the right and wo- 
men to the left, awed, shaken yet, in 
a measure glorified, got into their 
street clothes and went slowly down 
the stairs. Hunnaker was radiant. He 
is an “ I-told-you-so”” sort of man, and 
the excursion of the night had been 
meat and drink to him. The most 
dumbfounded person in the lot was 
Smithers. He had been forced to be- 
lieve against his will. He had an astral 
body, there could be not the slightest 
doubt of it. He had felt it leave him, 
and the recollection of the Aldebaran 
boot and shoe shop would be deathless. 
The fact that he had been assessed $20 
as his share of the night’s teaching 
weighed not a feather with him. He 
would have considered the experience 
worth double the money. 

When he awoke in the morning his 
old doubts assailed him. As he lay in 
bed, with a wet towel bound about his 
aching forehead, he brought his Sher- 
lock Holmes intellect to work and 
reasoned it out in this way: 

‘She is a fraud. Therefore she com- 
mits fraud. How commit 
fraud ? Not by hypnotism, because the 


and then he 


does she 


iemale does not live who could hypno- | 


tize a retired boot and shoe man. How 
did she do it? Oh, my head. Un- 
doubtedly she did set us all to soaring. 
We got off in a bunch and I was first 
under the wire. Ha! Ha! My astral 
body seems to be pretty swift people. 
It all gets back to the wine of Ardath. 
That is the key to the rebus. Find the 
wine of Afdath, and you find the man 
with the sapphire—Rats! Find the 
wine of Ardath and you knock this 
astral spook over the ropes.” 

Smithers went to the seance of the 
next night with a pale but determined 
countenance. When he emerged from 
the men’s dressing-room in his yellow 
robe he held under it a wide-necked 
bottle with a glass stopper. When he 
received his wine of Ardath he swiftly 
poured it into the bottle and handéd 
back the glass. The Mahatma, watch- 
ing the company at large, passed on to 
the next soarer. They all departed at 
the proper moment, except Smithers, 
who watched the Mahatma pass into 
the next room. 

She came back after a while, and the 
thought he detected a 
distinct whiff of absinthe. By and by 
all of the astral bodies flocked back to 
their proper owners and the earthly 
eyes opened to the light of the colored 
lamps. Hunnaker was in a particularly 
joyous mood and confided the fact that 
he had been marching at the head of a 
company of ten thousand houris in 


pink fleshings, each of whom carried 





Bishop McCabe. 


Minister's Experience with 
Coffee. 


The Famous 


The well-known bishop said to one 


of his friends, some years ago: “I 
was a great sufferer from severe head- 
aches, and at times after travelling 
many miles to dedicate a church or 
periorm some other important duty, 
found myself confined to a bed when 


the time came, and was unable to carry 
my I finally discovered that 
when I left off coffee for a few days, 
the headaches disappeared, and by fur- 
ther that the 
coffee was undoubtedly the cause of the 
difficulty, which finally entirely disap- 
when I left off alto- 


out work 


experiment, discovered 


peared coffee 
gether.” 
The person to whom 


was made is Mrs. Amy K. 


Methodist minister at 


this remark 
Glass, wife 


ola 


She says: ‘“ My own experience with 
coffee was very convincing. I was 
grown up before I ever drank coffee, 
but was advised by a friend (who 


meant it kindly) to use weak tea and 
coffee, because a warm drink aided di- 


gestion. I soon thereafter commenced 


to have nervous and sick headaches ; 
could not believe it was the coffee. 
‘My husband, who had suffered 


from dyspepsia while a young man in 
ollege, and found relief by leaving off 
often told me he was satisfied 
my headaches were caused by coffee, 
so I gave up the coffee and took up 
Postum Cereal Food Coffee. The 
change taught me in a most convincing 
manner that coffee was the cause of 
the headaches, but now I have an 
equally good coffee in Postum, and its 
health-giving properties are simply un- 
deniable. Our little children use Post- 
um regularly and go off to school as 
healthy and happy as children should. 
If ever husband or myself take a drink 
ot weak coffee at an evening gathering 
or church social, we are kept awake 
until past the middle of the night. 
Yours for health.” 


cottee, 


Rolfe, Ia. | 





a tin spear in her right hand. Ma- 
homet brought up the rear, riding a 
dun mule. . 

Next day Smithers went to a chem- 
ist, handed him the bottle of wine of 
Ardath,and asked an analysis. The 
chemist handed in the following ver- 
dict : 


“This stuff,” he wrote, “is made up 
of nine parts of a pretty fair ar- 
ticle of California sherry and one 


part of Cannabis Indica, or hasheesh. 
Cannabis Indica, hasheesh, or ‘ghouga,’ 
as the Indians themselves call it— 
sometimes known as Indian hemp—is 
a plant which possesses in singularly 
marked degree the power to produce 
hallucinations, delusions, or dreams. 
The quantity in the sample you have 
offered me, if taken internally, would 
be likely to make the swallower see 
blue-winged goats sailing about the 
outside and trying to butt their way 
through the windows.” 

Therefore the groveling Smithers is 
happy and the North Clark Street So- 
ciety for Amateur Psychical Research 
has declined and fallen. Mahatma 
Irene Dubosc has disappeared, taking 
with her some hundreds of dollars, an 
assortment of gowns, and a few dia- 
monds, but Retired Banker Hunnaker 
still contends that he is able to let his 
astral body go and pull it back with a 
string whenever he gets ready. 





A Clergyman’s Advice. 





The Almost Miraculous Cure of John 
_McDonald, Cape North, N. S. 





For Years He Was Afflicted With Spinal 
Trouble and Paralysis of the Legs—Was 
Treated by the Best Specialists in 
Victoria General Hospital, at Halifax, 
Without Benefit—Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills Have Restored Him, 

Mr. John McDonald, a well-known 
merchant of Cape North, N.S., was for 
many years a_ sufferer from spinal 
trouble, which eventually resulted in 
partial paralysis. Treatment of many 
kinds was resorted to, but without 
avail, until finally Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills were used, with the result that 
Mr. McDonald is again enjoying al- 
most perfect health, Mr. McDonald’s 
story is given as follows in his own 
words: “Almost thirteen years ago I 
caught a bad cold which lodged in my 
back, producing a terrible pain. Lini- 
ments were at first resorted to, but 
they had no effect, and the trouble be- 
came so bad that I could hardly walk, 
and could not go out of doors after 
dark, 2s I would be almost certain to 


fall if I attempted to walk. Medical 
treatment did me no good. I tried six 
different doctors, but the result was 


always the same. I spent $30 for an 
electric belt, but it was simply money 
wasted. Years went on and I was con- 
tinually growing worse, until in the 
spring of 1895 my lower limbs would 
scarcely support me. In June of that 
year I went to the Victoria General 
Hospital, Halifax, where I remained 
for two months under the treatment of 
the best specialists, but when I re- 
turned home I was actually worse than 
when I entered the hospital. This 
thoroughly discouraged me, and I gave 
up all hope of ever getting better. I 
continued to grow worse until about 
the first of January, 1896, when I had 
become so bad that I could not stand 
alone, as my legs were like sticks under 


me. Myonly means of locomotion 
was crutches, and my legs dragged 


after me like useless pieces of timber ; 
I could not raise them one inch from 


the floor. About the first of the fol- 
lowing April, Rev. Mr. McLeod 
strongly urged me to try Dr. Wil- 


liams’ Pink Pills. I had tried so many 
things without benefit, that I did not 
think the pills could help me, but nev- 
ertheless decided to give them a trial. 
After using six boxes I could see that 
there was a slight improvement, and I 
continued using the pills until I had 
taken thirty boxes, and by that time 
new life and vigor had returned to my 
legs, and I have been able to 
attend to my business behind the coun- 
ter without the aid of crutches, or even 
a stick. Under blessing Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills have restored me 
to a new measure of health and energy 
I never expected to again enjoy in this 
world. 

My restoration has caused a great 
wonderment in this section, and as a 
result I have sold many gross of Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills in my and 
many of those who have bought them 
from me tell me they have cured them 
of their troubles. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills act directly 
They do not 


since 


God's 


store, 


on the blood and nerves. 
and therefore do not weaken 
like other medicines They give 
strength from the first pill to the last 
used. There are many dealers who 
offer pink colored substitutes, because 
the substitute gives them a greater pro- 
fit, but these should always be refused, 
as substitutes are either dangerous or 
absolutely worthless. 


purge, 








On the Bay. 

ATURDAY «afternoon 
very mixed crowd on the Bay 

these cold days. All kinds and 
conditions are represented, but 

the learner is ubiquitous. “A 

chip of the old block,” we hear some- 
body say, as an elderly man swaggers 
by, with a small boy in the rear, copy- 
ing his father to the best of his small 
ability, and at the risk of his small 
nose. Then a group of little ragged 
urchins with shinny sticks and rusty 
spring skates, go flying by a group of 
young ladies, who pull their skirts 
aside and turn up the tips of their frost 
pinched noses at those “ horrid little 


sees a 


newsboys.” 


A little further on, we meet a small 
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No Parallel Case on Earth 
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CEYLON TEA 
OUTDRAWS ALL OTHER TEAS 


"Sealed Lead Packets Only, 





army of fur-wrapped little aristocrats 
on hockey skates, who utterly ignore 


fortunate brothers with 
The latter, by the way, we 
usually skate much better 
than the haughty little high-mighti- 
nesses. Then a_ clinging group 
of giggling girls came staggering 
along, reminding one ironically of 
-the description in Pickwick of 
skating as being so  ‘ swanlike.” 
Aiter them come young men and 
women, arm in arm, doing their 
best to impress a sense of their dignity 
upon all onlookers. Joe the baker, 
whose Saturday it is off, and sturdy 
Jim, who is a foundryman evidently, 
from the grime which sets off his high 
cheek bones, support two clinging fe- 
males who, though they can’t skate 
remarkably well, seem to enjoy them- 
selves immensely. 

Then a girl, rather unsteady on her 
skates, comes clumsily along and col- 
lides with a small boy, sending him 
staggering into a drift of snow. ‘“*‘ Why 
don’t you keep to the right ?”’ she ex- 
claims, crossly ; then turns in time 
to see him fall. She relents and anx- 
iously enquires if he is hurt. ‘“ Oh, 
no, thank ye, mum,” he answers, cheer- 
fully, and raising his cap as he jumps 
to his feet. ‘I was just a-going to sit 
down and fix me boot-lace, anyhow.” 
And this is one of those “ horrid news- 
boys.” 

Just over there, in full view of the 
spectators, a young—a painfully young 


their less 
“ springs.” 
notice can 


of hockey skates. First he cuts figure 
8, then his name, then the Dutch roll, 
and ends with spinning dizzily like a 
top. He certainly does it very well. 
Round and round he goes in his mad 
career, working gradually nearer a 
group of little girls, who stand open- 
mouthed in amazement and delight, 
watching the enchanting spectacle. At 
last, however, he whirls exhaustedly 
promptly sits down with her feet 
stretched out in front of her, evidently 
muttering imprecations on his head, to 
judge by the glare in her eyes. 

It is all very amusing, especially to 
see pdeople fall, but when suddenly we 
come ker-thwack down on the ice our- 


| selves, with our heels in mid-air, and 


a small couple burst out laughing, we 
fail to see the funny side of the affair. 


But -vhen the aforesaid small couple, 
over-balanced by their hilarity, also 
come down ker-thwack in their turn, 


in a sitting posture, all our lost spirits 
returr, we see the joke now, and our 
hearty laughter is not quite drowned 
by the dismayed squalls of the injured 


pair. We help them up, but they offer 


| ° . 
no thanks, seeming to regard the affair 


as our fault. So, rather disgusted at 
their lack of a proper sense of humor, 
we take off our skates and turn home- 


DOLLY. 


wards. 





How Mr. Lee Missed a Good 
Thing. 

R. JAMES P. LEE, the fam- 
ous inventor of the Lee-En- 
field and other sporting and 
military rifles, who is just 

now a guest at the Imperial! Hotel in 


in Saturday Night a few months ago), 


zine gun once led him to throw aside 


since made several men 
aires—the typewriter. 





Mr. Lee built the first typewriter 
ever made, so far as is known. At the 
time when Mr. Lee carried on a gun 
manufactory in Milwaukee, Mr. Sholes, 
editor and proprietor of the Milwau- 
kee Evening Wisconsin, one day came 
to him with a plan of a little machine 
he had devised for printing letters, and 
asked his opinion of the idea. Mr. Lee 
was next-door neighbor to Mr. Sholes. 
He said the idea was all right, and he 
had no doubt something could be made 
of it. Mr. Sholes was not a mechanic, 
so he enlisted the services of Mr. Lee 
to build a model. With the assistance 
of a Mr. Giddon the first crude type- 
writer was constructed. 

‘You can have this thing,” said Mr. 
Sholes to his friend one day shortly 
afterwards, “and if you can make any- 
thing out of it, all right ; you can give 
me what share you please.” 

Sut unfortunately for Mr. Lee he 
was deeply engrossed just at that time 
in his gun schemes, and did not care 
to dabble in anything else. The little 
instrument that was destined to revo- 
lutionize correspondence and 
make several men _ millionaires, lay 
neglected and deserted. Finally, Mr. 
Lee decided to hand the thing over to 
his friend, Mr. Remington, not having, 
he confesses, a very high conception of 
its utility himself. It accordingly found 
its way into the Remington works at 


systems 


Ilion, and Mr. Remington began its 
manufacture. 
Of the present proprietors of the 


—man is *‘ showing off” on a new pair | 


Galt (a sketch of whose life appeared | 


; : eee 
tells an interesting story of how his in- | 
| terest in the development of a maga- 


an invention of a friend of his that has | 
multi-million- | 


20c, 30c, 40c, 50c, 60c. 


into an austere female in glasses, who | 





Black, Mixed or Green Tea. 


Benedict was in those days the head 


Remington Typewriter Company, Mr. 
bookkeeper in the Remington office, 
Mr. Seamans was the office boy, and 
Mr. Wyckoff was personally unknown to 
Mr. Lee. Not long after beginning the 
manufacture of the typewriter, the firm 
failed, and the works were placed in 
the hands of trustees. By a turn of 
fortune the typewriter fell into the 
hands of the three gentlemen named, 
who went into its manufacture extens- 
ively, and each of them is to-day a 
multi-millionaire. The poor editor didn’t 
get much, if anything at all, for his in- 
vention. Mr. Lee has often regretted his 
indifference to the merits of the type- 
writer when it was first submitted to 
him. 

And so it was that the passionate in 
terest of the great gun inventor in the 
idea since perfected in the Lee-Entieid 
and Lee straight-pull military rites 
once came between him and an easy 
way to fortune. A. G. D. 

Galt, Feb. 5, 1900. 





Wanted, A Literary Ostrich. 


At Acton, the other day, Mr. 
Choate, the American Ambassador, 
declared that ‘‘ the books to be chewed 
and digested are the gold nuggets of 
literature.” We conclude that the wor- 
thy diplomatist was alluding to such 
works as Hard Cash; Half-a-Million of 
Money, The Golden Butterfly, The 
Golden Calf, King Solomon’s Mines, 
For Cash Only, Debit and Credit, No- 
body’s Fortune, and The Wealth of 
Nations. The last certainly requires a 
bit of “ chewing,” and is by no means 
easy of digestion.—Punch. 





OSTERMOOR 
FELT —— 
MATTRESS 


Better than the best hair mattress. 
Costs much less. 
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—The Ostermoor patent. elastic felt 
—mattress sold only by our-elves as 
—manufacturers’ selling agents. 


—Beware of imitations—our price 
—$9.00 to $15.00, 





OSTERMOOR BEDDING CO. 
\’ 434 Yonge Street - - Toronto 


Opposite Carlton Street. 
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OULD YOU LIKE TO FEEL 
PERFECTLY WELL? 
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ABLETS 
FOR 
1RED 


NERVES 


WILL MAKE YOU SO 


Once you have felt the great bless- 
ing of good health you will never 
be without TINY TABLETS. 


EVERYBODY’S FRIEND 
BETTER THAN A TRIP TO EUROPE 


At Druggists. By mail from 


Dr. Hope Medicine Co’y, Limited, Toronto 
60c. PER PACKAGE 





LAXATIVE LOGIC 


To induce a cathartic action of the bowels 
without the objectionable effects, such as 
griping, etc., so common to the majority of 
laxatives, no remedy responds to the need of 
ae patient with more satisfaction and celerity 
than 


Cascara Laxative Tabs 


(DR. SIMS) 


There is no remedy that stimulates nature so 
well in its effect; no other is better suited to 
the permanent relief of Intestinal Laactivity 
or Constipation. Its gentle effect produces 
the natural function of the bowels. By the 
use of CASCARA LAXATIVE TABS they do 
not produce the cathartic taking habit, and in 
all cases where a laxative is indicated they 
are a help, not a hindrance. 

25 cents per box at all druggists, or from 


The Dr. Sims Tablet Co. 


TORONTO, ONT. 








=~, A GOOD COMPLEXION 


oe 
MGS. 7% 
(MOS, vy\}, Will add to your appearance, 
. VP your appearance will add to 
*y your success in society or 
; business. The secret of our 
great success in Toronto is 
we can assis: youin securing 
a good complexion. Wecan 
remove those disfigurin 
lines around the eyes, mouth 
and forehead, fill out your 
neck or shoulders, and gratify your long cher- 
ished desire to be more teautiful. Our face 
medic will positively remove Freckles, Pim 
ples, Blackheads, Seitheahabes Acne and 
EKezema. Try our massage treatment given b 
Prof, Kenned y,and you will be pleased wit 
the results. "All consultation free, write or call, 


MME. LORAINE KES NEDY 


Complexton ®pecialist 
104 Vonge street, Toronto, 









Upstairs. 





The Second Contingent Took All Our 


CANELHAIR BLANKETS 


A cable has ensured fresh shipment for 
THE STRATHCONAS, 


JAEGER DEPOT, 85 King St West, Toronto 
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Wholesale Jakvis. 
Sorndo, 





REGISTERED 


TRADE WARM 






FROM MAKER TO WEARER 


“Tiger Brand” clothing— 
when women come here 
all the time for all the 
clothes—for all the boys 
— it’s pretty good evidence 
tous that we're “doing 
the right thing” in quality 


—style and prices— 


We sell most everything 


a boy wears— 


Your money back if you want it— 


E. Boisseau & Co. 


TEMPERANCE and YONGE 


DO YOU. KNOW ? 


that Skin Diseases arise from the 
microbes contained in the fat of which 
Toilet Soaps are often made. 


ORIOLE SOAP 


is an entirely new soap made 
largely of vegetable substances and is 
therefore free from microbes. 


Ask Your Druggist for a Cake—i0c. 
A. P. TIPPETT & CO., Montreal 














FINEST FABR! 


Dyed and Cleaned 


Our complete equipment makes it 
possible for us to do the best work on 
the finest fabrics—fine lace and silks. 


R. PARKER & CO. 
DYERS AND CLEANERS, TORONTO 
Head Office and Works, 787-91 Yonge St. 


Branches— 471 Queen St. West 
201 Yonge St. 1267 Queen St. West 
59 King St. West 277 Queen St. East 

Phones—3037, 3640, 2143, 1004, 5098, 
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WHIRLWIND 
CARPE CARPETS TAKEN UP 


CLEANED, anp RE-LAID 


CLEANER °*" ®!eor and Manning 


Avenue 
Thore 5530 


R. P. POWELL, Proprietor. 
Specialties 


FOR LADIES 
AND GENTLEMEN 

We can supply any specialties and noveltier 
in Rubber and Metal Goods at lowest cash 
prices. If you ~ any article whatever 
which is not to be found in the regular stores, 
write us and we will quote you prices. Send 
2c, stamp for circular. 

THE UNIVERSAL SPECIALTY CO. 
P. O. Box 1142 Montreal. 


LADIES, PLEASE NOTICE 
Free Lessons in Silk Work Messrs. Hemin. 


large manufacturers of Art Embroidery Silks, 
are giving free lessons in silk work at their 
Canadian agency, 52 Bay street, Toronto. 
Samples of some of the finest silk work in 
America are on exhibition at their offices. 
"Phone 144, 52 Bay Street. 














Humorous Success Hints. 


T always struck me as very re- 


markable that some people can 


win success easily while others 
have to wage a long battle for 
it. 


Two people may engage in the same 
line of effort, and while one will make 
money the other will fail. Take Ed- 
ward Bellamy, for instance. He made 
twenty thousand dollars by ‘‘ Looking 
3ackward.” Lot’s wife, who tried the 
same thing, succeeded only in making 
her salt. 

I have come to the conclusion that 
the proper choice of a vocation is very 
important, in considering the causes 
which make for success in life. A pa- 
rent has much to do with this choice, 
but not all. The natural bent of the 
child must be studied. 

While in England I encountered the 
parent of a distinguished member of 
Parliament, James Healey. His father 
had been in doubt as to whether to 
make him a lawyer, a parson, or a 
merchant. So he put on a table a 
Bible, a sixpence, and an apple, and 
called the boy in, determining to 
choose a profession according to his 
son’s choice. Young James came in 
and saw the articles on the table. 
Without hesitation he put the sixpence 
between the leaves of the Bible, tucked 
the Bible under his arm, and began to 
eat the apple. 

“That settles it !’’ exclaimed Healey, 
the elder. ‘‘ If he’s such a hog as that, 
I’ll make a politician of him.” 

In this season of holiday cheer, when 
every reader of Success, I sincerely 
hope, is enjoying the customary feast- 
ing, there is a little lesson to be learn- 
ed. It is this: the good things of life 
are not to be despised. There was a 
good deal of philosophy in the injunc- 
tion to eat, drink, and be merry. No 
man ever lived a day longer than his 
allotted time. 

A farmer in December began to feed 
up the only two turkeys he had left 
over from his November market days. 
He wanted to sell them for the Christ- 
mas holidays. One of the birds ate 
everything that was offered him, but 
the other went hungry and kept himself 





an experienced 
all of his family 


very thin, for he was 
old chap who had seen 
and friends disappear, and knew just 
where they’d gone. ‘ So,” he said to 
himself, “if I don’t eat anything, I 

won't be fit to kill, and I'll have a 
chance to peck through another year.” 

So he went on starving himself until 
there wasn’t much of him left except 
bones and feathers, but just before 
Christmas the farmer killed both tur- 
keys, put a big stone in the middle of 
the thin one and sold him to the grocer 
for rather more than the fat one 
brought. 

In conclusion, let me warn my read- 
ers against spending their time un- 
profitably. I was lured last summer to 
a country boarding-house where they 
said the fishing was splendid. The 
only place to fish, however, was a shal- 
low brook. I got my rod and sat on 
the bank during an entire forenoon, 
and the only bites [ got came from 
mosquitoes. An old gentleman who 
had passed the morning sitting on the 
opposite bank, line in hand, finally 
looked up. 

“ Got a bite yet ?” I asked. 

“No,” he said, “I only came Wed- 
nesday.” 

Now, that man had no more idea of 
the value of time than had the old lady 
I once heard about, who went to a 
station a little way out of the city and 
asked when the next train would go 
to London. 

“ Twelve-fifteen,” said the agent. 

It was then 9 a.m. Shortly after- 
ward the old lady stepped up to the 
agent and asked the same question, 
receiving the same reply. 

At ten o’clock there came the same 
question, followed by the same answer, 
and so on at intervals of a few min- 
utes, until 11.30 o’clock. Then the 
agent grew vexed. 

“Madam,” he said, “no train will 
pass this  station—express, freight, 
goods, or accommodation, to London 
or from London—until twelve-fifteen.” 

“Oh,” responded the old lady, much 
relieved ; “I’m so glad. I think I'll 
venture to cross the tracks now !”— 


Marshall P. Wilder, in Success. 


Asthma Can be Cured 


And is Being Permanently Cured Daily 





by Clarke’s Kola Compound. Here is 

What a Hamilton Lady Says: 

Mrs. Gilbert, 105 Rebecca street, 
Hamilton, writes: ‘‘I suffered from 
a bad form of asthma for over 
nine years, and, notwithstanding all | 


the doctors could do for me, got worse 
and worse, so that my neighbors look- 
ed for my death at any time. I spent 
money lavishly in the efforts to get 
relief, but all to no purpose. For six 
weeks at a time I could not get up or 
down stairs, and was in a miserable 
condition. My daughter, who clerks 
in a drug store, had heard a good deal 
of Clarke’s Kola Compound, and urg- 
ed me to try it as a last resort. I paid 
$2 for a bottle, but that is nothing, for 
it is worth more than that for every tea- 
spooniul. Two doses gave me splen- 
did relief, and after using but one bot- 


i i 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


of securing relief or stimulus as her 
brother does. 

‘Doubtless this will be bad for the 
race. The alcoholic taint inherited 
from one parent has wrecked enough 
lives. If the danger be doubled the 
gravity of the results will be enhanced. 
But it is an irrefutable proposition that 
if women are compelled to do an ever- 
increasing share of man’s work, they 
will ultimately contract a share ot 
man’s vices too.” 

A Southern paper, the Atlanta Jour- 
nal, adds its testimony to the existence 
of a similar state of things in the 
Georgia metropolis, as follows : 

“It is said that there were more wo- 


men on the streets of Atlanta under 
the influence of liquor last Saturday 
night than the police had ever ob- 


served before in all their experience, 
and in our exchanges from other cities 
we see frequently accounts of women 
who have been arrested for drunken- 
ness. 

“ The rather free indulgence of wo- 
men in wine and even stronger drinks 
at entertainments is one of the deplor- 
able events of modern social life, and 
we fear that it is on the increase. 

“The proprietor of a_ fashionable 
New York hotel is quoted as saying 
that women guests give his bar a very 
large patronage by orders from their 
rooms, and that the drink habit among 
women of the higher as well as the 
lower classes is growing. 

“It would be pleasant to believe that 
such statements as we have referred to 
are either entirely untrue or grossly 
exaggerated, but the frequency and 
emphasis with which they are made 
will not permit them to be brushed 
aside merely because it is painful to 
give them credence. 

“What are we going to do about 
wr 

The North American says: 

“ Physicians can do much to aid the 
man who desires to shake off the drink 
habit. They can attend to his general 
health, brace him with tonics, quiet his 
nerves, regulate his diet, and tell him 
how to keep well. But up to date no 
medical has been discovered 
that will cure a drunkard who does not 
bring his own will into play and keep 


device 


that there is one particie of jealousy 
in my whole nature.” 

“T am glad to hear you say that,” 
smiled Mrs. Winkleton, in reply. ‘* No 
doubt I have misjudged you, but I did 
think that possibly you were annoyed 


by Mr. Dribbton.” 

“Never!” said Winkleton, firmly, 
“never! Such a thing did not occur 
to me. At the same time, I don’t 


mind saying this,” and his voice rose 
at a bound from seventy degrees Fahr- 
enheit to one hundred and sixty in the 
shade—" if he one step farther, 
or even dares to repeat the smallest 
fraction of his odious attentions to you 
of last evening, I'll horsewhip him 
within an inch of his life !” 


goes 


“Come Haste to the Hanging.” 
Arizonians Thought the Sheriff's Invita 
tions too Cheerful, so He Changed Them 
HERE is a right way 
wrong way of doing 

even ol 

Arizona ; 


and a 
everything 
hanging a man in 
and the Sheriff of 
Navajo county has learned what out 
there is believed to be the right way, 
after having gone about the business 
wrong. 

Early in December he sent out this 
invitation on black-edged paper : 








Holbrook, Arizona, 
December 1, 1899. 
Rtv sane Geen Sev ce ree 

You are hereby cordially invited 

to attend the hanging of one 
George Smiley, Murderer. 

His soul will be swung into eter- 
nity on December 8, 1899, at 2 
o’clock p.m. sharp. 

Latest improved methods in the 
art of scientific strangulation will 
be employed, and everything pos- 
sible will be done to make the pro- 
ceedings cheerful and the 
tion a success. 

F. J. Wattron, 
Sheriff of Navajo County 


execu- 


social critics of Navajo county, Ari- 
zona, commented on the tone of 





it at work. The French have a saying 
that ‘he who has drunk will drink,’ 
and that is true of all but the few who 
rescue themselves from the vice by the 
exercise of persistent will power. 
There have been many pretended dis- 
coveries of drugs, or combinations of 
drugs, that, like this new French se- 
rum, were advertised to inspire an un- 
conquerable distaste for alcohol, but 


| none of them has stood the test of time. 


It still remains true that the only 
known sure cure for drunkenness is not 
to drink.” 





Free to Catarrh Sufferers. 


Ther only one permanent cure for 
catarrh. It is called Japanese Catarrh 
Cure. We will send two weeks’ trial 
free to person who has catarrh. 
So sure we that Japanese Catarrh 
Cure will cure any case of catarrh, we 


will send a regular ten-cent sample and 


! book on catarrh to you absolutely free. 


tle I am a marvel to all who know me. | 


I am doing my own work, can 
around as well as ever, and feel like a 
new creature. Clarke’s Kola Com- 
pound has been a God-send to me, and 
I look upon it as a marvellous remedy. 
You may use this testimony as you see 
fit, and I shall be glad to give further 
particulars to enquiring. I 
gratefully endorse Clarke’s Kola Com- 
pound.” 

Sold by all druggists. A free sample 
will be sent to any person troubled 
with this disease. Enclose six cents in 
stamps. Address The Griffiths & Mac- 
pherson Co., Limited, 121 Church 
street, Toronto, Ont. 


anyone 





Women and Wine. 


EVERAL daily papers in the 
United States have lately drawn 
G& attention to an alleged increase 

of drunkenness women. 

The Chicago Journal declares that this 

increase is very noticeable in that city. 

It says: 
** The 

enon is 


O° 


among 


explanation of this phenom- 
not difficult. As life has 
come more tense, more strenuous 
women, the need, real or fancied, for 
stimulants has come upon her as it did 
upon men. It is the exceptional wo- 
man to-day who is not in some sense 
a business woman, for even the pursuit 
of society has become a business. With 
greater independence, heavier 
and a livelier intellectual life than her 
grandmother enjoyed suffered— 


be- 


for 


cares, 


or 


the twentieth-century girl may be ex- 
pected to seek much the same method 


get | 


invitation as being too cheerful. The 


Sheriff hearkened to his mentors, post- | 


poned the execution, and sent out this 
invitation, also on black-edged paper : 


Holbrook, Arizona, 
January I, 1900. 

With feelings of profound sor- 
row and regret, I hereby invite you 
to attend and witness the private, 
decent and humane execution of 
a human being; name, George 
Smiley ; crime, murder. 

The said George Smiley will be 
executed on January 8, 1900, 
o'clock p.m. 


at 2 


You are expected to deport 
yourself in a respectful manner, 
|| and any “ flippant’’ or ‘ unseem- 
ly”’ language or conduct on your 


part will not be allowed. Conduct 
on any part bordering on 
ribaldry, and tending to mar the 
solemnity of the occasion, will not 
be tolerated. 


one’s 





that 
sample box has done 


Hundreds of letters 


the small 


state even 
won 
me ; 

derful work 
roy, Ont., writes : 


cents for a box of Japanese 


Cure. Even the small sample box you 
sent has done me more good than all 
other remedies I have ever tried. I 
; know o person living near me 
whom it has cured.’’ Japanese Catarrh 
Cure is sold by druggists everywhere. 





Sample iree. Enclose 5-cent stamp for 
ddress the Griffiths & Mac 


Co., Limited, t21r Church 


post 


pherson 


street, Toronto. 
ges eee ee Senascess 
Apologia. 

\s you know,” said Winkleton to | 
his wife, who sat calmly engaged in 
the intricacies of a half-completed sofa 
pillow, ““I am not of a jealous dispo 
sition. I noticed at the dancing club 
last night that young Dribbton paid 
you marked attention. I have been 
thinking over the matter since then, 
and I am glad to say that I have no 
petty feelings upon the subject. I have 


seen some men who would have been 
furious over even such a small matter 
as this, but I am glad to say that the 
whole evening I wasn’t even ruffled 


It is a pleasure 
ereat satisfaction—for me to know that 
1 am broad-minded enough to ignore 
a thing like this. Indeed, it was really 
a delight for me to know that you are 


such an attractive woman. I should, | 
I believe, have some secret chagrin 
my pride would be touched—if you 


failed to attract any notice from other 


men. I really don’t think, my dear, 


instant relics 


| 
One gives 
| 





Mr. John Carroll, Strath- | 
“ Enclosed find 50 | 
Catarrh | 


I may say a source of | 


F. J. Wattron, 
Sheriff of Navajo County 





The trouble is due to the fact that 
| the Penal Code of Arizona requires the 
Sheriff to issue 
cution, but does not prescribe the form 
of those invitations, and that the social 


invitations to an exe 


code of the State is not explicit on the 
point. It has been suggested that the 
Legislature fix the form of the onl) 
invitation prescribed officially | 


vy the 
| State, and so obviate any further con 
befell the Sheriff 


such as 


tretemps 


| Navaj« . 





A Canadian Meteor. 
Vict 


posse ssor ola 


ria University, Toronto, is th 


genuine meteor whicl 
is, moreover, 


tion, having 
1 


of strictly native produ 


been found in the Ca 


dian North-West. It is now in 
ibrary of the College, and 
toriana, the College 


the following account of the phenom 
enon : 
Che stone (says the Victoriana) was 


originally situated in the plains seventy 
Edmonton, and when first 
ound by white men was entirely above 


miles east ot 


ground It is probable that when it 
iell it buried itself in the ground, 
as there is no evidence that it has been 


the rains o 


t} 


raised, it is supposed that t 
he soil 


countless years washed away 

around it, leaving it in the exposed 
position in which it was iound. It was 
situated in the territory of a Cree tribe, 
governed by Chief Maskepetoon, and 
this gentleman offered it to the late 
George McDougall, if he would come 
and take it away. Mr. McDougall’s 
son, David, hired a man and cart and 
brought it into Edmonton. Ft Ed 
monton it was sent to Winnip and 


finally to the Mission Rooms at Toron 


to. There was some dispute as to 
where it should be kept, and when 
Mrs. McDougall was in Ontario some 


years ago, she informed the missionary 


authorities that it had been her hus 
band’s wish that it should be placed 
in the College Museum; so it was 


LS 


Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup. 


For over fifty years Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup 
has been used by mothers for their children w hile teeth- 
ing. Are you disturbed at night and broken of your rest 
by a sick child suffering and crying with pain of cutting 
teeth? If so, send at once and get a bottle of ** Mrs. 
Winslow's Soothing Syrup” for children teething. . Its 
value is incalculable It will relieve the poor little 
sufferer immediately. Depend upon it, mothers, there 
is no mistake about it. It cures diarrhea, regulates the 
stomach and bowels, cures wind colic, softens the gums, 
reduces inflammation, and gives tone and energy to the 
whole system. “Mrs. Winslow 8 Soot hing Syrup for 
children teething is pleasant to the taste and is the pre- 
scription of one of the oldest and best female physicians 
and nurses in the United States, and is for sale by all 
druggists throughout the world Price, twenty five cents 
a bottle. Be sure and ask for “ Mrs, Winslow's Sooth- 
ing Syrup.” 


at 


In spite of the black-edged paper, | 


the | 
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From Rheumatism, When an Application 
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| 
| 
| 
| 
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| 
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| 
| 


| 
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“!«'\ Worcestershire Sauce 


and a hae 





* “Send 10 Cases BOVRIL” 





SOME PEOPLE —— 4 


Pay no attontion to the ordinary tea they use, but enjoy a good one whe 
placed before them. Be advised. Try 


LUDELLA 


CEYLON TEA 
IT WINS NEW FRIENDS DAILY. 


Lead packages. 25c, 80c, 40c, 50c and 60c. 
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forwarded to Cobourg. Pieces were ; Capital as a Christian newspaper. 
taken from it at Winnipeg and at To says : Rev. Sheldon’s de- 
As far as Mrs. McDougall to publish a newspaper for a week 
the Indians did not worship it | evide that he does not believe a 


or reverence it in any way; but they , sufficient amount of religion is injected 


Howe 
ronto 
knows 


nce 








believed it had been sent by the Good | int ‘olumns of newspapers. Nei- 
Spirit, and that while it remained with | ther is there enough common sense or 
them they would not lack buffalo. As | ability the erage sermon. If we 
a matter of fact, at the time of its re- | fail to make out much of a case 
moval the Blackfoot Indians herded all | against the preachers as Sheldon makes 
the remaining buffalo into the territory | out against the newspapers, we will 
to the south of these plains, and kept | buy a Bible a join the Church.” 

them there until they were all killed. It is probable that both gentlemen 


succeed only in gaining notoriety, 


The Cree Indians still connect the re- | will 





moval of this stone with the disappear- | as a week is rather short time in 
ance of this kind of game. The re- | which to effect any serious reform in 
semblance to a face which is seen in | institutions as deeply rooted as the pul- 
the stone had no significance to the | pit and the press 
Indians. aanaippagpiass 
* What's the use of giving up in de- 


spair just because your grocer 


Why Do You Suffer 


on your good nature by substituting 
order 
of “Salada?” A man that will 


high profit bearing teas for 

| 

| pose on you in one ll in another 
| 

' 


of Griffiths’ Menthol Liniment Will 
Relieve All Your Suffering in a Few 


im- 


Tes SP ey PI ga OLS Nat 


way Wii 
Minutes? It is am Antidote for Any . ‘ 
as the opportunity presents itself. Drop 
Pain. hi i : ¢ 4 ; 
—— eel 1im, and give your trade to a more 
N B os : 4 
fr. R. A. Pilgrim, of Pilgrim Bros., slishin Guitar. tat never xivi 
soda water manufacturers, Hamilton, 
writes: A short time ago I was at ee 
tacked so badly with muscular rheum Try It 
atism in my a ey 7% my If you’ve never tried it—it’s lots of 
arm to swell to the elbow, the pain company if you find yourself lonesome 


being almost unbearable. Griffiths’ 
Menthol Liniment was applied, and in 
a few minutes the pain left me, and in 
less than six hours every trace of 
ling and soreness had entirely disap- 
peared. It certainly does cure rheum- 
atism. Price 25 cents, by all druggists. | 


puffing a pipe in solitude, to turn up 
| the wick and have your lamp chimney 


smoke with you 
swel 


—_—_—_- Oo 


She—I heard about the elopement. 
Has her mother forgiven them? He— 
I think not. I understand she has gone 


to live with them.—Collier’s Weekly 





Editor versus Minister. 


Rev. Charles M. Sheldon objects to 
the way newspapers are managed, and ; 
will take charge of the Topeka Capital 
for a week to exemplify his idea of 
press reform. E. W. Howe, editor of 


a large house one day 
said to gardener: ‘‘ Tammas, | 
wonder you don’t get married. You've 
got a nice house, and all you want to 
complete it is a wife. You know the 


The lady of 
her 


The Atchison Globe, not to be out- | first gardener that ever lived had a 
done, says he will take the place of | wife.” “Quite richt, missus,” said 
Rev. Charles M. Sheldon as pastor of | Tammas, “quite richt. But he didna 
the Congregational church in Topeka | keep his job lang after he got the 


during the week he is running Topeka | wife.”—Chicago Standard. 
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= FLASH LIGHT MESSAGE———=ar é 
® From KIMBERLEY TO MODDER RIVER 
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Zs 





aw, 


BC In the “Wontreal Star” of January fifteenth a letter from Lieut. 
Charles J. Armstrong, was published in which he wrote 


“8, 


“ There were 4 signallers of the Shropshire Regiment on duty there, 
and about eleven o’clock we were able to read some of the signals sent 


OO 
Y on 
TEC: 


UC 





*% from Kimberley to Modder River by search light, some of the words I Be 
= could make out myself. One sentence was, ‘Send ten cases Bovril.’” s 
ee at 
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The Appetite is Invigorated 


ee a 


LEA & PERRIN’S 


Ail imitations dwarf the appetite and injure the stomach. 


J. M. DOUGLAS & CO., Montreal, Canadian Agents 
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DOMINION BREWERY CO. 


LIMITED 


BREWERS AND MALSTERS 


ALES 


the Celebrated 


WHITE LABEL 
JUBILEE and 
INDIA PALE... 
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SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, hand- 
somely illustrated paper, published weekly, and de 
voted to its readers. 
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ANITY FAIR dramatized does | 


bo not appeal to me the way it 
Becky is too un 
She has but two noble 
her whole 


brave 


should. 
lovely 
heart-qualities in 
make-up. She is 


she is cheeriul. She has brains, 


don’t love women with brains yet with- | 


cut heart. Becky Sharp is heartless. With 


one ignobie ambition ever before her, 


she betrays everybody who trusts her. 





Determined to rise to the top of the 
social ladder, she uses those who love | 
her, or those that hate her, with the ut- 
most indifference, as rungs in that lad 


der, and tramples on them unmercifully. 


It is not necessary to suppose that, al- | 


the | 


though she is the 


intention to make Becky a sympathetic 


heroine, it was 
chara 
soiter light in 
think it is true that 
heroine best. Here, on the other hand, 


But still I 


one enjoys a noble 


the novel 


we have Becky Sharp lying, 








hersel or what’? To rise in 
clung to that idea with a 
that m ght have been 
pplied to a less selfish ob 
he despised those who were at 
SOCIE put sn nust 
everthe s. And ) 
ends—every body st 
said herse 1 w ( t 
partm S vas absolu 
icapp virtues ) yn the 
other har had no i eauty, as 
played by Mrs. Fiske 1er ce 
was har musi } had 
bra! S ig and 
thing ickeray 
no a L t 
ism 
t Vv D 
whi lence y 
Wit { S } st 
i 
acnie c 
atta 
ra ‘ 
came 
ad cl i 
love a 
fluence witl I y 1 
4 nly in Te 1 
‘ d t 
so cleve oO 
cheerful whe ngs w ow 
that w ouldn't p 
eve or NV ¢ ite I 
to finish,” as the man in the 
press¢ d it 
* 
Mrs. Fiske has not the same pé 
for her dramatic ability that she 
in Tess There are but two genuinely 
dramatic scenes in Becky Sharp—the 
nner eng the second scene of the 
third act where Becky’s husband comes | 
home and finds her at a midnight sup 
per with Lord Steyne Only here did 
we get an idea of «he power and in- 


which Mrs. Fiske is capable, 


so splendidly demonstrat- 


tensity ol 
and which was 


ed in Tess of the D’Urbervilles. The 
other dramatic episode is not a scene 
for Mrs. Fiske It is the scene ot 
revelry by night,” at the historic ball 
in Brussels on the eve of Waterloo 


For nearly five minutes the picture is 


allowed to fix itself on the mind with 
no individual figures to divide the at 
tention. Chatter and laughter, music 


and the dance, light, beauty and gaiety 


hold the stage Suddenly come the | 
command for silence In the hush 
which follows comes the boom of a | 


cannon. The picture is changed in an 
instant Confusion and 
trast with soldierly order and courage 
There is wild rushing to and fro, cries 


of women, hurried farewells of the offi 


courage con 


cers leaving for the front, the distant call 
of the bugle and the beat of the drums 


and | 
but we | 


‘ter, though she does appear in a 


cheating, | 


as the troops march out of Brussels. It 
was a very fine reproduction of one of 
the most dramatic incidents in history, 
and rivals the scene in the third act for 
effectiveness. 
+ 

The play runs along in bounds, dip- 

ping into the book at intervals. Finally 


it stops unexpectedly with Becky on 
her way to church with Amelia and 
Amelia’s brother hiding behind the 
screen. It is not as good a vehicle for 
Mrs. Fiske. in my opinion as Tess, 
though it gives her a splendid oppor- 
tunity of displaying her versatility as a 


1ables us to see the 
in ungrateful 


comedienne. It 
most wonderiul 
parts on the stag ind what is said to 
be the only suc ul dramatization of 
Vanity Fair. 1 ompany supporting 


ctress 


Mrs. Fiske is an excellent one and the 
play is mount n a way that leaves 
nothing to be d d. 


" 
not had a very success- 
‘onto, judging by audi- 
nd Opera House Mon- 
le this is reas- 
the vulnerability 


The Trust has 
ful week in 
ences at the G1 
day and Tuesday. Wh 
suring in that it shows 
of the octopus 
Fiske to stand alone, it is rather hard 
on Mr. Lewis Morrison, who is giving 
an artistic and deserving performance. 
The Master of Ceremonies is a pretty 
little play, if it doesn’t show any marked 
genius in construction. Stuart Denville 
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WASTE CEREMONIES" | 
comes irom his I rT n time to seize a; 
man in soldier’s ut rt ind wrest a! 
cnile ro hi in ¢ scape Ss | 
but the father recogniz the knife as | 
| his son’s. The daught liscovers him | 
vith it in his hand he ther, to save | 
his son, tells the daughter to tell no- | 
thing wha The daugh- 
ter whereupor ! 1 that her father | 
is the murderer. The 1 ulprit is a] 
Rockley, v een the dia- | 
d de possess them. | 
I € i me pub | 
licly at a reception, by a disgruntled 
ervant who unobserved | 
bserver of the 1 tween daugh- 
er and parent on the night of the crime 
} rth t sh urt-room | 
Stuart ) Master of | 
( i i i irder. The 
beer 1 and come by | 
iF ut way back to Claire Den 
tl ughter. Richard Linnell, a 
oung barrister, traces the jewels | 
Major Rockley, the soldier son ex 
nat he Maj rh id borrowed his 
clothe n the night of the crime to 
end a querad and matters are 
eared up t erybody’s satisfaction 
put e Major's \ great deal of love 
business runs through the play, Claire 
Denville receiving no less than three | 
proposals in ten minutes in one scene 


Mr. Morrison, 


phisto, portrays the proud, penniless old 


so well known as Me 


aristocrat very artistically, though man 
ipparent. Miss Flor 


Claire 


nerisms are otten 


ence Roberts clever and at 


times powerful. The rest of the com- | 

pany are fair 
* 

Louis Martinetti, late of A Boy 


Wanted, and Lillie Sutherland, tripper 
on the light fantastic, start the ball a- 
rolling this week at Shea’s. Then comes 
Vernon the ventriloquist, who falls little 
short of the immortal Valentine Vox : 
Carry Scott, a comedienne, does a sing- 
ing turn with the valuable assistance of 
a little monkey in the comedy part 

Canfield and Carleton present a low} 
comedy sketch under the suggestive 
title of The Hoodoo, while Smith and 
Cook, described as millionaires, follow 


is a man of pride, not of means. 
He has two sons and a daughter. One 
| son goes to the | ind enlists as a} 
common soldier. father disowns 
him. That night idy guest of the 
house is murdered id her diamonds 
stolen. The father. hearing a _ noise, 


and the ability of Mrs. | 





i 





| and competent company which support- 
ed them before, will appear in the piece, 
which will contain several new musical 


| certainly one of the funniest farces seen | 


| was a guest at a leading hotel. 


| insisted on sitting at their table. 
; ordered 
| proceeded to tell how he had been chas- 
| ing outlaws for three weeks and had not 
during that time tasted a drop of liquor. 


| proceeded to 
|} around Mr. Bloom, who sat as one pet- | 
| rified. 


| glasses.” 


| at Shea’s, has been engaged ior the role} 


| The 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


in an acrobatic comedy which is per- 
haps more acrobatic than humorous. 
The inimitable young comedian, Walter 
Jones, so-called, assisted by the hand- 
some and accomplished comedienne, 
Miss Norma Whalley, do a very laugh- 
able sketch. Mr. and Mrs. Charles T. 
Ellis and company present a little com- 
edy which elicits much applause. Lew 
Hawkins, described as the Chestertield 
of minstrelsy, does a coon sketch, and 
the show winds up with the Florenze 
Troupe of pirouette somersaulters, one 
of the cleverest tumbling, turns ever seen 
in Toronto. 

* 

‘Ching Ling Foo, the celebrated Chin- 
ese magician, will be the big feature at 
Shea’s Lheater next week. Ching Ling 
Foo has been playing in New York, 
Brooklyn, and Boston for months. His 
feats as a conjuror have made him the 
most talked of person in vaudeville at 
the present time. He is no ordinary 
professor of legerdemain, but a past 
master in the art of fooling people be- 
fore their very eyes. From the far East 
he has brought a number oi tricks 
never seen here beiore. 

a 

-Mr. Owen A. Smily, the popular en- 
tertainer, will give a recital in Associa- 
tion Hall, Tuesday evening, the 20th 
inst. Mr. Smily’s out-of-town engage- 
ments make him somewhat of a stranger 
to Toronto audiences, but his many 
iriends will have an opportunity ot re- 
newing acquaintance with his well- 
known ability to entertain upon this oc- 
casion. He will be assisted by Mildred 
Walker, soprano, and the Glionna-Mar- 
cicano orchestra. 

x 

By the Sad Sea Waves, the rag-time 
pera Which was presented here at the 
Grand Opera House last season, and 
which was deservedly praised in these 
columns, will be the attraction at the 
Toronto Opera House next week. Mat- 
thews and Bulger, and the same large 


numbers. By the Sad Sea Waves was 


here last season. 
*x 
Mr. E. L. Bloom, who is directing | 
the tour of A Greek Slave opera com- | 
pany, which is billed sor a return en- 
gagement at the Grand Opera House 
the last half of next week, was a few 
years ago the central figure of an excit- 
ing bit of gun play which occurred in 
Montreal, Canada. Mr. Bloom was; in| 
that city with one of his attractions and 
Alter 
the performance, he returned to the 
hotel with a number otf friends whom he 
had invited to supper. Shortly aiter 
they had given their orders, a tall Cana- 
dian, a member of the frontier police, 
He 


beverages for the party and 


He became more and more unruly, and 
boast of his prowess as a 
Drawing his revolver, he} 
demolish the glasses | 


began to 
marksman. 


The tall Canadian finished hi 
work of havoc, and with a grin said to 
Mr. Bloom, ** You are the bravest man 





| room of flowers and sequins. 





I ever saw; I'll pay you for the | 
“ That’s all right,’’ responded | 
Mr. Bloom, “ but if you had perforated | 


my skin, you couldn’t buy another.” 
* 


Cissy Loftus, who appeared last week 


of Bettina in the Castle Square Opera | 


| Company’s production of Audran’s The | 


Mascot, Miss Loftus having secured a| 
release from her contracts with the vau- 


deville managers. 
oa 
That The Sign of the Cross was not 
based on Quo Vadis is_ proved 
by the announcement that the novel is 


to be dramatized by Mr. Wilson Barrett. 
* 


Miss Irene Vanbrugh will accompany 


Mr. John Hare to America, to play 
Sophie Fullgurney in The Gay Lord 
Quex. 


* 


Dorothy Morton, of the Greek Slave! 


| company, will sing in grand opera next 


season. 
-__-—_-_-—_~+o-_—_- | 


Notes From the Capital. 


HE COUNTESS OF MINTO 
has been electrifying Ottawa 
and its visitors with the 
beauty of her gowns. At 

the three important 

social events of last week—the social 
events of the session—the pretty Count- | 
ess appeared in a new gown, each gown 
more lovely than the last, and in every 
one of them she looked as pretty as 
mortal woman can be expected to look. 

At the opening it was rose satin laid in| 

wide panels slashed half way up, show- | 


each of 


| ing a petticoat of cream lace beneath. 


bodice was rose satin, with deft 
touches of white lace, and at the waist 
glimpses of a black velvet band. The 
chicness of this gown suggested Paris. 
There were strings of diamonds and 
pearls about the neck of the fair wear- 


| er, and such a sweet tiara of diamonds 


in her hair !—a low circling tiara that 
was immensely becoming. Then at the 
State Dinner on the evening of that day 
the gown was blue satin—turquoise blue, 
and such satin! fairly glowing when the 
light caught it. An overdress of guipure 
lace, studded with pearls, again the be- | 
coming tiara, and the same bouquet that | 
had graced the Opening. Getting into} 
evening toilette in the middle of the 
afternoon, sitting for twenty minutes 
staring at others, and being stared at, 
is of many fatiguing processes the most 
fatiguing. Lady Minto, like the other 


| embroidery. 





She— You profess to ae a you won’t give me enough to dress on. 


He—Yes, but remember t 
one who pu least on the plate. 


at.the most devout worshippers are sometimes the 








women who were at the State re- 
ception, and had “done” the Opening 
as well, owned up to being a little tired, 
but a couple of hours’ sleep between 
times had worked wonders. Her Lady- 
ship looked very bright, and quite up 
to her beautiful gown. I have heard 
many say they liked that dress the best 
of the three. 
room gown was splendid. Let me de- 
scribe it. Rich white satin and an over- 
dress of white Brussels lace embroider- 
ed with diamonds, the design being 
maple leaves. A court train of Brussels 
lace lined with turquoise velvet falling 
from the shoulders, and the lace of the 


train also embroidered with maple 
leaves done in diamond sequins. A 
truly magnificent gown. A Queen’s 


gown surely. Pink roses were fastened 
in the corsage, and the bouquet was 
one-half lilies of the valley and the other 
half pink roses. She wore a white veil 
and feathers, and she bowed sweetly to 
those who curtseyed before her. Her 
maid of honor, Lady Victoria Grey, 
who stood beside the throne, wore a 
satin gown with overdress of embroid- 
ered tulle, sparkling with sequins. Bow 
knots of pink ribbon gave color to this 
pretty costume. 

ried pink roses. It was a Drawing- 
Almost 
every woman carried a bouquet. Some 
of these were splendid floral arrange- 
ments, great masses of flowers, gener- 


ally of two kinds, put together as if two | 


bunches were tied to form one. They 
say it helps the curtsey wonderfully to 
carry flowers. Next year every woman 
will have them. 


sequins or jewelled embroidery. Next 
year very few women will wear sequins, 
I imagine. 


Mrs. Sanford Evans, a bride from To- ! 


ronto, was one of the pretty women at 
the Drawing-room. She wore her wed- 


ding gown, a handsome one of white | 


satin, made with a court train which, 
with the veil and feathers, gave a bride- 


like effect. Mrs. Agar Adamson, who 


. er | 
was Miss Cawthra of Toronto, and has 
' 


come to make her home in Ottawa, was 
another bride presented. Her gown was 
cream Honiton lace over satin. She 
wore a boa of white artificial flowers, 
and carried a bunch of white heather. 
Miss VanderSmissen, who is here with 
Mr. and Mrs. Mason of Toronto, was 
one of the prettiest debutantes present- 
ed. She was charming in white silk, 
trimmed with handsome lace and pearl 
Miss Langmuir, of To- 
ronto, who is staying with Mrs. Gor- 
mully, of Daly avenue, wore a smart 
gown of white mousseline de soie, ap- 
pliqued in pink. Miss Leila McDonell 
is another Toronto girl come to enjoy 
the sessional gaieties. She is the guest 
of the Misses Lee, of 
who on Monday gave a large tea in her 
honor. Miss McDonell received with 
them, wearing a costume of black and 
white insertion over red silk. At the 
Drawing-room Miss McDonell’s gown 
was pink silk with overdress of em- 
broidered chiffon. At this tea I have 
mentioned, there was a good-looking 
girl among the guests who, upon in- 
quiry, I was told was Miss Gyp Arm- 


strong, of Toronto, very dark and 


| very pretty, wearing a sheath-like gown 


of grey cloth with grey toque and grey 


ruff. I noticed her also at the Drawing- 
room, where, notwithstanding an ex- 
tremely narrow sheath-like skirt, she 


made a pretty curtsey. Others here 
from Toronto are Mrs. and Miss Camp- 
bell, of Toronto Junction. Mrs. Camp- 
bell wore a handsome black velvet gown 
at the Drawing-room, and Miss Camp- 
bell wore white. They are at the Rus- 
sell. There were some smart people 
from Philadelphia here over Sunday. 
Mr. and Mrs. Alexander Cassatt, the 
Misses Cassatt, Miss Wheeler, whose 
sister is the Countess Pappenheim, and 
a couple of men were in the party. Mr. 
Cassatt is the president of the Pennsyl- 


Lady Victoria also car- | 
and expect before many weeks to be in 


And as for sequins: | 
there was hardly a gown that had not} 


Metcalfe street, | 


However, the Drawing- ; 


| 





| 


party came up to Ottawa in one of the 
finest private cars ever brought here. 
They, however, stopped at the Russell, 
and among the several entertainments 
given in their honor was a dinner at 
Government House on Sunday evening. 
Fancy Lord and Lady Aberdeen giving 
a Sunday dinner! One doubts if they 
even indulged in dinner themselves on 
that day. “Autres temps, autres 
moeurs.” And it appears to have been 
a very jolly dinner. The skating party 
at the rink on Monday morning, also in 
honor of the Cassatts—quite an im- 
promptu affair, with five women to 
every man—was great fun too. His Ex- 
cellency and Lady Minto were there 
with their daughters and Lady Victoria 
Grey. The Cassatts departed on Mon- 
day evening. The Fulfords, who are in- 
terestingly rich people from Brockville, 
were here for the opening of Parliament 
and the Drawing-room. Senator Ful- 
ford is one of the late additions to the 
Senate, and as far as looks and a few 
other things go, is a decided acquisition. 
However, owing to arangements made 
before honors were thrust upon him, 
Senator Fulford and his family left the 
fascinations of the Capital on Tuesday, 


the ancient city of Cairo. 


AMARYLLIS. 


eo 


Poe’s Cottage at Fordham. 


By Walter Malone, in The Critic. 





Here stands the little antiquated house, 
A few old-fashioned flowers at the door; 

The dead Past leaves it, quiet as a mouse, 
Though just beyond a giant city’s roar. 


See here the curious porch, the atic there, 
The quaint, square window with its 

awkward blind, 

weather-beaten wall, all 

bare, 

And shadowed by an apple tree behind. 


The blank and 


Within this room Virginia lay when ill, 
A black cat nestling there to warm her 


feet; 

And so she languished, growing paler 
still, 

And shivering as the winds of winter 
beat. 


And here her mother, 
long night, 
Watched ever by the poor consumptive’s 


through the long, 


side. 
Here by the smoky lamp’'s low-flickering 
light 
They looked upon Virginia when she 
died. 
And here it was they wrapped her in her 
shroud, 
And hence they took her through the 


falling snow. 
So on this old house 
cloud 
That haunts it still with griefs of long 
ago. 


closed at last the 


And here the poet's life grew darker still, 

As dream by dream evanished into air; 

Here any by day grew weaker yet his 
will, 

As golden hopes were rusted in despair. 
were born those strains that 
die, 
that 


here 
cannot 
Romances 
heart; 
Fame, whose 
autumn sigh, 
Shall rear immortal marbles to his art 


But 


shall rule the human 


Here summer hears no 


Here Ligeia haunts us with enchanting 


eyes, 


We catch the rustle of Morella’s gown: 


Here Usher treads, and William Wilson 
dies, 

And Israfel sings Poe's supreme re- 
nown 
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A Runaway Charity. 


HEN Miss Gould, of 
Montreal, started the 
chain-letter scheme for 
the benefit of the Cana- 
dian South African Con- 
tingent, she probably little suspected 
the avalanche she let loose on the in- 
nocent Canadian public, the danger the 
country runs of becoming bankrupt, 
and of the mails*being choked. To start 
this dire revolution, all Miss Gould did 
was to send a letter to each of three 
friends, asking them to forward her ten 
cents, and also to take three copies 
each of the letters they had received, 
numbering them 2. These letters, with 
the writers’ signature, were to be sent 
to friends with a like request, the num- 
ber on the letter to increase one each 
time. The persons who receive the 
thirty-first letter are to send ten cents 
without re-copying, as the chain ends 
with this number. But alas ! before the 
ones bearing the number 31 are written 
all we have prophesied will have taken 
place, and not only Canada, but the 
whole world, will have been undone. 

Each person receiving one of these 
letters finds the task surely an easy one, 
and, did he not, it would certainly be 
a hard conscience that could resist the 
appeal and calmly destroy the letter 
sent on such a charitable mission. Be- 
sides, it might puzzle many how such 
a simple little scheme could ruin a large 
country like Canada, but let them just 
count the number of friends who have 
already received these letters, although 
the chain has just begun. If Canada or 
the world, or even a thousand worlds, 
were large enough to see the chain to 
the end, provided no one shirked his 
duty, there would be six hundred and 
seventy-seven trillion, six hundred and 
seventy-three billion, six hundred and 
thirty-nine million, two hundred and 
eighty-three thousand, nine hundred 
and forty-seven letters bearing the num- 
ber 31, enough without considering 
those of lower numbers to supply every 
man, woman and child in the world with 
over ten thousand éach. 

The total amount raised for the fund 
would be enough to give every member 
of the Contingent sixty-eight billion, 
four hundred and sixteen million, eight 
hundred and twenty-one thousand, six 
hundred and thirteen dollars, being 
more money per man than the world 
has altogether. Luckily Canadians, no 
matter how loyal, are incapable of the 
task imposed upon them, for, keeping 
all the letters in Canada, every person, 
from the smallest child up, would have 
to mail twenty million, five hundred and 
twenty-nine thousand and forty-six let- 
ters to keep the chain from being brok- 
en. The total weight of letters would 


| amount to twenty billion, five hundred 


and twenty-nine million, forty-six thou- 
sand, four hundred and eighty-four tons. 
Seeing now the danger we are in, is 
there no way of escape ? We can see 
none unless the Government take im- 
mediate steps to supply the amount re- 
quired for the fund and make a thor- 
ough search of the mail, destroying all 
letters of this kind. H. W. 





Justifiable Embitterment. 
“No, I don’t think you are eligible,” 
said Saint Peter, looking up severely 
over his docket. ‘I find that you were 


frequently sulky and sullen in your 
home.” 
“Yes,” acknowledged the Disem- 


bodied, humbly, ‘“ I’m afraid that’s so.” 

‘And that you were habitually sharp 
and cross with your children,” contin- 
ued Saint Peter. 

“T was,” owned up the Disembodied, 
sadly. 

“And you were grouty and irritable 
in all your intercourse with your fellow- 
men ?” accused Saint Peter. 

“Yes, I was,” assented the 
bodied, tearfully, 

“And you squabbled and fought with 


Disem- 


all your relatives,” continued Saint 
Peter. 
The Disembodied bowed his head 


with a Submissive sigh. 

“And you qtiarrelled continually with 
your wife,”’ charged Saint Peter. 

“IT did—oh, I did,” groaned the Dis- 
embodied. 

“And you were given to more or less 
violent outbreaks of profanity,” indicted 
Saint Peter. 

“ How could I help it ?” 
Disembodied, helplessly. 

“And in short,” summed up 
Peter, relentlessly, 
down the page, “ you were generally a 
cussed, cantankerous, cranky, crabbed 
chap who would not be a desirable ac- 
quisition. No, I can’t let you in.” 

“ But,” faltered the Disembodied, 
“but my income was only a trifle over 


pleaded the 


Saint 


running his finger 


five thousand a year.” 

“That’s no excuse,” retorted Saint 
Peter. ‘“‘ You should have been content 
in that state of life to which——” 

“And,” continued the Disembodied, 
hopelessly, ‘‘my wife's ambition 
was to shine as a social star.” 

“Why didn’t you say so before ?” 
cried Saint Peter, throwing wide the 
pearly gates. ‘ Here, you cherub, show 
this gentleman to the cosiest nook in 
the Martyr’s Reward, and be sure he 
gets the most comfortable crown in the 
bunch.”’—Alex. Ricketts, in Life. 


sole 


—_————__. es ——_____—__ 


A lawyer closely cross-examined an 


illiterate Irish woman in a_ Boston 
court, on the position of doors and 
windows, and concluded: ‘ And now, 


my good woman, tell the court how the 
stairs run in your house.”” The woman 


replied: ‘‘ How do the stairs run ? 


Sure, whin I’m opp shtairs they run 
down, and whin I’m down they run 
up.”—Detroit Free Press. 
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x The Girl in Red 








By Stewart Edward White, in Lippincott's. 





Before the high throne of heaven two. <¢ itte 
Angels sat. And in the eyes of one was | stowed a slap, and flitted away down 


the sternness of a great justice, and in| the room. She deftly stole the ac- 


the other’s was the tenderness of a great ! ; c — i 
pity, One held before him a scroll’ and cordion from beneath the tall look-out 


on it was the name of a woman, and| stool on which a_ musician - sat, 
these, two wens, ane, guardian Angcls of and ran, evolving strange noises 
poised his hand to read the scroll. ! from the instrument, and scamp- 
ani ter kath ae ase” for, knowing | ering in and out among _ the 
a6 ey : = ; benches, pursued by its owner. The 
T isn’t that I object to,” pro- | men all laughed heartily and tried to 

tested the Easterner, lean- | the pursuer. The women 


trip up 
1 


ing forward from the rough | laughed hollow laughs to show they 


log wall to give emphasis 


to his words, “for I be- 

lieve in everyone having 

his own fun in his own way. If you’re 
going in for orgies, why, have "em 
But 


good orgies, and be done with it. 
my kick’s on letting in these innocent 
young girls who are just out for the 
fun: it’s awful!” 

“It’s just that !”’ assented the West- 
erner, cheerfully. 

“Now, look at thatgpretty creature 


over there 
The young miner followed his com- 





panion’s gaze through the garishly lit ! 


crowd. Then, as though in doubt as to 
whether he had seen correctly, he tried 
it again. 

“Which do you mean?” he asked, 
puzzled. 

“The one in red. Now she 

The Westerner snorted irrepressibly. 

‘“What’s the matter with you ?” in- 
quired the Easterner, looking on him 
with suspicious eyes. 

The other choked his laugh in the 
middle and instantly assumed an ex- 
pression of intense solemnity. It was 
as though a candle had blown out in 
the wind. 

“Beg pardon. Nothin’,” 
ed, with brevity of enunciation. 


on. 

The girl in red was standing tip-toe 
on a bench under one of the big lan- 
terns. She was holding her little palm 
slantwise over the chimney, and by 
blowing against it was trying to put 
out the lamp. Her face was very seri- 
ous and flushed. Occasionally the 
lamp would flare up a little, and she 


” 





“ce Go 


would snatch her hand away with a | 


pretty gesture of dismay as the upris- 
ing flame would threaten to scorch it. 
A group of interested men surrounded 
Two on the out- 
the 
ob- 


and applauded her. 
off the proprietor of 


The proprietor was 


side stood 
dance-hall. 
jecting. . 

* Well, then, just look at that girl I 
say.” the Easterner went on. ~ She’s 
as pretty and fresh and innocent as a 
mountain flower. She’s just having 
the time of her young life, and she just 
thinks it means a good time and no- 
Some day she’ll find out 


thing else. in 
I tell you it’s aw- 


it means a lot else. 
ful!” 

The Westerner surveyed his friend’s 
flushed face with silent amusement. 
The girl finally succeeded in blowing 
the light out, and everybody yelled. 
old fellow you were in col- 
you, Bert?” he said af- 
“succoring the distressed 


** Same 
lege, aren't 
fectionately, 
and borrowing other people’s troubles. 


What can you do?” 


“Do, do! What can any man do ? 
Take her out of this! appeal to her 
better nature.” 

Bert started impulsively forward to 
where the girl—with assistance—was 
preparing to jump from the bench. 
The miner caught his sleeve in alarm, 

“ Hold on, don’t make a row ! Wait 

he begged; ‘she isnt 
There now, listen,’ as the 
expectantly to his 
His bantering manner 
returned. “ You and the windmills,” 
he breathed in relief. “I'll just shatter 
your ideals a few to pay for that scare. 
You shall now hear a fact or so con- 
cerning that pretty, innocent girl—I 
forget your other adjective. In 
she isn’t in the mountain- 
Her name 


a minute !’ 
worth it! 

other sank 
former position. 


back 


first place, 
flower business a little bit. 


is Anne Bingham, but she is more pop- | 


ularly known = as Bismarck Anne, 


chiefly because of all the camps of our 
beloved Territory, Bismarck is the only 


one she hasn't visited. 


he assert- | 


the | 


Therefore it is | 


; were not jealous of the sensation she 
was creating. 


| 
| 
1 
| proprietor 
‘ing the big lamp. The proprietor, be- 
| ing angry, rescued the accordion 
roughly ; whereupon Anne pouted and 
| Cast appealing glances on her friends. 
| The friends responded to a man. The 
| proprietor set up the drinks. 

The music started up again. 
| darted here and 
gaudily-dressed 
' 
| 
! 


Miners 
towards the 


and, 


there 
women, 
them about the waist, held them close 
to their sides as a claim of proprietor- 
ship before the whole world. Perspir- 
ing masters of ceremonies, some self- 
i constituted, rushed back and forth try- 
| ing to put a semblance of the quadri- 
| lateral into the various sets. 
; body shuffled feet impatiently. 


Every- 


The dance began with a swirl of 


; noise and hilarious confusion. Bis- 
| marck Anne added to the hilarity. She 
; was having a high old time: why 
| shouldn’t she? She had had three 


| glasses of forty-rod, and was blessed by 
,; Nature with a lively disposition and an 
| insignificant bump of reverence. More- 
| over, she was healthy of body and red 
of blood and reckless of consequences. 
| Pleasure appealed to her: the stir of 
| action, the delight of the flow of high 
| spirits, thrilled through every fibre of 
| her being. She had no beliefs, as far 
as she knew. If she could have told 
of them, they would have proved sim- 
| ple in the extreme—that life comes to 
those who live out their possibilities, 
and not to those who deny them. And 
Anne had many possibilities, and was 
: living them fast. She felt almost phys- 
ically the beat of pleasure in the at- 
mosphere about her, and from it she 
reacted to a still higher pitch. She had 
drunk three glasses, and her head was 
not strong. Her moved easily, 
and she was very certain of her move- 
ments. She had become just hazy 
enough in her mental processes to have 
attained that happy indifference to 
what is likely to happen in the immedi 
ate future, and that equally happy dis- 
regard of consequences which the vir- 
| tuous never experience. Impressions 
| reduced themselves to their lowest 
; terms—movement and noise. The room 
was full of rapidly revolving figures. 


feet 


| above a storm. Anne moved amid it 
| all as the controller of its destinies, and 
| wherever she went seemed to her to be 
| the one stable point in the kaleidoscop- 
ic changes. Men danced with her, but 
| they were meaningless men. One 
| begged her to with him, but 
| Anne stopped to watch a youth blow- 
; ing brutishly from puffed cheeks, so 
the man cursed and left her for another 
| girl. Beyond the puffing youth, lights 
| were dancing, green and red. Anne 
paused and looked at them gravely. 


dance 





The people, the room, the sounds, 
seemed to her to come and go in great 
bursts Between these bursts Anne 
knew nothing except that she was 
| happy ; above all else she was happy. 
| As incidents, men kissed her and she 
! drank, but these things were not essen 
i tially different from the lights and the 
| bursts of consciousness. Anne began 
to take everything for granted 


| 

| After a time Anne once more paused 
| to look gravely upon strange lights 
| But this time they seemed not to be red 
| or green, but to be of orange, in long 
| fiery flashes, like ribbons thrown sud- 
denly out and as suddenly withdrawn 
! Then the noise stopped and was suc 
| ceeded by a buzzing. For a moment 
the girl’s blurred vision saw clearly the 





concluded she must have come from | room, all still, except for a man in one 
there.” | corner, and on the floor a slowly gath 
“Bismarck Anne!” repeated _the ering pool of red. Someone thrust her 
Easterner, wonderingly. “She isnt) out of the door with others, and she 
ma Sete | began to step aimlessly, uncertainly, 

“The very same. She's about as | along the broad street. 
bad as they make ’em, and I gent 3 She felt the difference between the 
believe she misses a pay day dance 4 | hot air of the dance-hall and the warm 
year. She's all right now, but you air of out-of-doors dimly. The great 
want to come back a little later. Anne | hills and the stars and the silhouetted 
will be drunk—gloriously drunk—and | houses came and went in visions, just 
I will say that for her. | a; had the people and the noise inside 


very joyful. 
She has all the f 
it lasts.” 

“ Whew !’ 


un there is in it while 


whistled the Easterner 


in dazed repulsion, looking with in 
terest on the girl’s animated face. 
“Oh, what do you care! respond 


ed the miner carelessly. “ She has her 


fun!” oe ne 
The Easterner still followed her with 
his eyes. ; 3 
“Are you sure of that, Jack ?” he 
asked. 


Jack turned to him with sudden seri- 
ousness. 

“Just as sure as shooting. Every- 
body knows who she is. She’s just 
about the bed-rock in that line.” 


Bert shook his head in abstraction. 
“ Come 


Then, suddenly waking up, 
on: let’s have something,” he said, 
abruptly. 

“Now you're shouting !” responded 
the delighted Jack. 

Bismarck Anne jumped into the 
nearest man’s arms, was kissed, be 


the hall. The idea of walking came to 
her and occupied her mind to the ex 
clusion of everything else, and she set 
about it with great intentness. How 
| far she went and in what direction did 
matter. When she moved 
when she stopped she 
| was miserable. So she wandered on in 
| the way she knew, and yet did not 
know, out of the broad streets of the 
town, through a wide cleft in the hills, 
up a long grassy valley that wound 
slowly and mounted gradually, follow 
ing up the brawl of the stream, until at 
last she found herself in a little fern- 
grown dell at the entrance of Iron 
Creek Pass. She pushed her fingers 
through her fallen hair, and idly over 
the shimmering stuff of her gown. Far 
above her she saw waveringly the stars. 
Finally the idea of sleep came to her, 
just as the idea of walking had come to 
her before. She sank to her knees, hesi- 
tated a moment, and then, with the 
sigh of a tired child, she pillowed her 


' not seem to 
| she was happy ; 


Finally she ran into the 
proprietor, just turning from re-light- 


seizing 


The racket was incessant, and women’s | 
| laughter rose shrill above it, like wind | 


her eyes. 


The “Poor Wills” ceased their 


plaintive cries. A few smaller birds 
chirped drowsily. Back of the eastern 
hills the stars became a __ little 
dimmer, and the soft night-breeze 
which had _ been steadily blowing 
through the darkened hours sank 


quietly to sleep. The subtle magic of 
| nature began to sketch in the picture 
of Day, throwing objects forward from 
the dull background, taking them bod- 
ily out from the blackness, as though 
creating them anew. Fresh life stirred 
through everything. The vault of hea- 
ven seemed full of it, and all the rav- 
ines and by-ways caught up its over- 
flow in a grand chorus of praise to the 
new-whitening morning. 

The woman stirred drowsily and 
arose, throwing back her heavy hair 
from her face. The flush of sleep still 
dyed her cheeks a rich crimson, which 
| came and went slowly in the light of 





the young sun, vying in depth now 
with the silk of her gown, now with 
the still deeper tones of a mountain 


red-bird which splattered into rainbow 
tints the waters of the brook. She 
caught the sound of the stream and 
went to it. The red-bird retreated cir- 
cumspectly, silently. She knelt at the 
banks and splashed the icy water over 
her face and throat, another red-bird, 
another wild thing pulsing and palpi- 
| tating with life. Then she arose to the 
| full height of her splendid body and 
| looked abroad. 

The morning swept through her like 
a river and left her clean. In the eye 
of nature, and before the presence of 
nature’s innumerable creatures, she 
stood innocent asthey. She had entered 
into noisome places, but so had _ the 
marsh-hawk poising grandly on mo- 
tionless wing there above. She _ had 
scrambled in the mire, and she was 
ruffled and draggled and besmirched ; 
so likewise had been the silent flame- 
bird in the thicket, but he had washed 
clean his plumes and was now singing 
the ** Universal Hymn” from the near- 
est brush-top. The woman drew her 
| lungs full of the morning. She stretch- 
ed slowly, lazily, her muscles one by 
| one, and stood taller and freer for the 
j act. The debauch of the last night, the 
| debauches of other and worse nights, 
j 
| 


the acid-like corrosion of that vulgarity 
| which is more subtle than sin even, all 
| these things faded into a past that was 
| dead and gone and buried forever. The 
present alone was important, and the 
present brought her, innocent, before 
an innocent nature. As she stood there 
dewy-eyed, wistful, glowing, with loos- 
ened hair, the grasses clinging to her, 
and the dew, she looked like a wide- 
eyed child-angel newly come to earth 
To her the morning was great and 
broad, like a dream to be dreamed and 
awakened from, something unreal and 
evanescent which would go. Her heart 
unfolded to its influence, and she felt 
within her that tenderness for the beau- 
tiful which is the nearest akin to holy 
tears. 

As she stood thus, musing, 
natural that a human figure should en 
ter and become part of the dream. It 
seemed natural that it should be a man, 
and that he should hand- 
some and bold. It seemed natural that 
reiti his horse in suddenly, 
with an exclamation at the sight of 
her. So inevitable was it all, so much 
in keeping with soft sky, the brooding 
shadow of the mountain, the squirrel 
and the day, that she stood 
motionless, making 


it seemed 


young, be 


he should 





noses, 


there no sign, 


looking up at him with parted lips, | 


saving nothing. He was only a frac- 


a small fraction, of all the rest. 


tion, 
His fine brown eyes, the curl of his 
long hair, the bronze of his features 


mattered no more to her than the play 
of the sunlight on Harney. 

Then he spurred his horse forward, 
and something in her seemed to snap. 
From the dream-present the woman 
was thrust roughly back into her past. 
The sunlight faded away before her 
eyes, oozing from the air in drop after 
drop of golden splendor, the songs of 


the birds died, the murmuring of the | 





head on her soft round arm and closed ! 


| 
| 
| 
| 





A New Saying. 








Anne Bingham washed dishes at the 
Prairie Dog Hotel for a week. The 
first day was one of visions; the sec- 
ond, one of irksomeness ; the third, 
one of wearisome monotony. The first 
was as long as it takes to pass from 
one shore to the other of the great 
dream sea; the second was an age; 
the third, an eternity. The first was 
rose-hued ; the second was dull ; the 
third was filled with the grayness that 
blurs activity turned to mechanical ac- 
tion. 

It is universally conceded that the 
pay-day dance of the Last Chance Mine 
at Deadwood was one of the most gor- 
gzeous social functions in the history of 
that enterprising camp. Three days 
before, the Last Chance had made a 
big strike. If the company had been 
a close corporation, nobody but the 
stockholders would have been any the 
wiser or any the better off. Luckily, 
however, the superintendent was a 
Westerner. Therefore every man had 
his slice of the good fortune. 

At the dance all the women were 
drunk, all the men were drunker, but 
drunkest of all was the undoubted fav- 
orite of the ball, Bismarck Anne. 

Before the throne of high heaven two 
Angels sat, and he of the stern eyes held 


a scroll. His gaze was beyond the uni- 
verse of stars out into the vastness of 


the Infinite, and in it dwelt a sadness 
too deep for tears. And he of the tender 
eyes reached softly forward, and took 
the scroll from the other’s hands, and 


rent it, saying: 
“Brother, our task is done, for, knowing, 
she hath sinned.”’ 


oo 


Gimon. 


A QUESTION. 


A lessening moon is rising into the east- 





brook became an angry brawl that ac- | 
cused the world of wickedness. The | 
morning fled. From a distance, far 
away, farther than Harney, farther than 
the sky, the stranger’s soft brown eyes 


looked pityingly. Her sin was no 
longer animal. It had touched her 
soul: instead of an uneasiness, it was | 
a pain; instead of an incident, it had | 


become a condition which hemmed her 
in, from which she could not escape. 
Suddenly she saw the difference. She 
dwelt in darkness: he, with his clear 
soul, dwelt in light. She threw her- 
self face downward on the earth, weep- 
ing and clutching the the 
agony of her sin. 

So for a long time. 
sound smote the air. 
and listened. 

From around the bend she heard a 
high-pitched voice declaiming in meas- | 
ured tones. 

“Thy kingdom is an_ everlasting | 
kingdom, and Thy kingdom endureth 
throughout all generations,” the 
chanted. 

“The Lord upholdeth all that fall, 
and raiseth all that be bowed down.” 

The speaker strode in sight. He | 
was one of the old-fashioned itinerant 
preachers occasionally seen in the hills, 
filled with fanatic enthusiasm, journey- 
ing from place to place on foot, ex- 
horting by the fear of hell-fire rather 
than the hope of heaven’s bliss, half- 
crazy, half-inspired, wholly in earnest. | 
His form was gaunt. He was clad in 
a shiny black frock-coat buttoned 
closely, and his showed dusty 
and huge beneath his carefully turned- 
up trousers. A beaver of ancient pat- 
tern was pushed far back from his nar- | 
forehead, and beneath it flashed 
vividly his fierce hawk eyes. Over his 
shoulder, suspended from a cane, wasa 
carpet-bag. He stepped eagerly forward 
With an immense [ nervous 
force that carried him rapidly on. No- 
thing more out of place could be im- 
agined than this comical figure against 
the simplicity of the hills. Yet for this 
very reason he was the more grateful | 
to the woman’s perturbed soul. She 
listened eagerly for his next words. 

He strode fiercely across the stones 
of the little ford, declaiming with en- 
ergy, with triumph : 

* The eyes of all wait upon Thee, and 
Thou them their in due 
season. 

“Thou openest Thine hand, and sat- 
isfieth the desire of every living thing. 

“The Lord is righteous in all His | 
ways, and holy in all His works. 

“The Lord is nigh unto all them 
that call upon Him, to that call 
upon Him in truth. | 

“He will fulfil the desire of all that | 
fear Him: He also will hear their cry, 
and will save them.” 

Anne saw but two things plainly in 
all the world—the clear-eyed stranger 
this fiery old man who 
strange 
comfort. 
one 

the 
raise 


grass in 


Then a new 
She sat upright 


voice | 


shoes 


row 


excess Ol 


givest meat 


1 
all 


like a god; 

words containing 
though vague intimations of 
From the agony of her soul but 
thought leaped forth—to 
comfort real, to find out how to 
herself from her sin, to become worthy 
of the goodness which she had that 
morning for the first time clearly seen. 


spoke 


} 1 > 
make 


She sprang forward and seized the 
preacher’s arm. Interrupted in his ec- 
stasy, he rolled his eyes down upon 


her, but half comprehending 
“ How ? How ?” she gasped. “ Help 
me! What must I do?” 


She held out her empty hands with 


a gesture of appeal. The old man’s 
mind still burned with the fever of his 
fanatical inspiration. He hardly saw 


her, and did not understand all the im- 
port of her words. He looked at her 
vacantly, and caught sight of her out- 
stretched hands. 

“And to work with hands as 
we command you,” he quoted vaguely, 
then shook himself free of her detain- 
ing grasp and marched grandly on, 
rolling out the mighty syllables of the 


your 


Psalms. 

“To work with my hands ; to work 
with my hands,” the woman repeated, 
looking at her outspread palms. “ Yes, 


that is it!” she said, slowly 


Enclosures unless accompanied by 


| enced through the sentiments than a 


ern sky; 
Away to the sheltering foot-hills the rau- 
cous herons fly; 
the shores there is never a 
save where the rushes sigh. 


On ripple 


Your shadow softly falls on the shining 
sands of the beach; 

Swaying and dipping above us are 
boughs of a flowering peach; 

And the secrets the night-wind whispers 


are sweeter than all speech 


What are your dark 
Shiroi-Fuji-San? 


the 


eyes Saying, O- 


| 
| 





open and trustful disposition, and a 


very conscientious and thorough method. 
Pride and self-respect are suggested but 
not unduly marked; also refined feeling. 


Alice Moore.—You are strongly ma- 
terialistic, with much artistic power, do- 
minant will, idealistic tendencies and ab- 
sence of business capacity, a theorist ra- 
ther than a practical person. There is 
immense vitality, senerosity and power 
ir these lines, and large imaginative 
power; properly directed, you might 
achieve some artistic success, You be- 
lieve in yourself, but are not buoyant, 
nor particularly hopeful. I should fancy 
you would enjoy being well taken care 
of, and could put away comfortably a 
large amount of praise and appreciation. 
You are loyal, discreet and trustworthy; 
fine traits, those. 

Marguerite, 


Orillia.—This is a bright, 





practical and acute person, meaning 
well, and deserving of added culture. 
Your weak points, my friend, are of the 
head rather than the heart, and more 
knowledge would benefit you unusually. 
There is a good deal of go in you, but 
your writing is very crude. It does not 
bear a pitiless dissection in its present 
development 

Judith Arnot.—You are hopeful, buoy- 
ant and of very pleasant disposition, 
with great adaptability, some magnetic 
force, tenacity, and quick decision. It 
seems a very vital and somewnat im- 
pulsive hand. I see little suggestion of 
falseness to your bette: judgment, such 
as you accuse yourself of. The lines are 
all harmonious, sometimes ovs r-prolong- 


ed, It looks like: a sensitive, thougntful, 
anda sometimes over-careful person. l 
make delineation from your , tter, not 
the scrap. 

Mabel.—I think you nave been hardly 
used; but you must remember that there 























is a type of man who thinks woman 
was made for the pleasure of man, and 
imuses  himselt He fol- 
lows the low promptinzs of his low na- 
tur To quote Pa Shure, what cud 
{ ye expict from a pig but a grunt?” Let 
| him drop out of you e, this very min- 
ute, You cannot “raise him to your 
level,’’ my girl. Hie must work up him- 
self, and if you don’t look out he will 
have you down to his. You are too 
nice a girl, I judge, to be sacrificed. 
'riday.—Do I believe in this and that? 
My I find nearly alw s isier 
to believe than to doubt nter- 
ested in the study of astrolo which 
I know but littl I am also interested ir 
palmistry, and by following the rules 
tor reading the lines of my own hand 1 
find it marks many of the most import- 
int events of my past What more 
| convincing proof that it has some claim 
to consideration? Your birthday is very 


They are full of mysterious meanings 
that I—ah, well, that I can 
But half understand, O daughter of ex- 
quisite Japan! 
For there is a subtle difference between 
your soul and mine, 
The baffling sense of something I can | 
feel but not define, 
A strange enchanting mystery I never 


shall divine. 


I have learned the colour of pear blooms 
in the gilded temple dusk, 
flavour of sugared peach 
odour of burning musk, 


The pits, the 


; And the silver gleam of the beech-nut as 


it slips from the broken husk. 


I know the sibilant sound of the sweep ot 
your unbound hair, 


And every scale on a dragon that lurks 
in a silken lair, 
In the folds of a crimson obi I have 
often seen you wear. 
All this I know, and more—even a word 
or two 
Of musical Japanese have I learned to 
say to you; 
Yet here is a phantom knowledge that 
tireless 1 pursue. 
Sweet, shall I ever the presage of 
your reveries surprise, 
Or read the unspoken words in the 
depths of your mocking eyes? 
Ethel Morse, in The Bookman. 


--——— -- oor - 


Correspondence Coupon. 





The above Cowpon MUST accompany every 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules; 1. Graphological studies must consists 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ 
ing several capital letters. 2. Letters w 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 


circumstances, Correspondents need not take 


| up their own and the Editor's time by writing 


reminders and requests for haste. Quota 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
4. Please address Correspondence Column, 
Coupons 
are not studied. 

Peg.—Exceeding self-reliance and a 
great deal of enterprise You ‘would 
think nothing of a venture which 
require many thoughts from a less cour- 
ageous person. You aspire and : } 
decided in likes and dislikes, a little dis- 
posed to pessimism, impatient of details, 
while desiring to give favorable impres 
sion, have not the knack of 
gratiating. It is an original and 
ful hand, showing much 
purpose. You like to be up 
probably find yourself attrac 
vanced notions, It is a fine, 
neble study. 

R.F.L., 
of foreign 
your study. 





being in- 
power- 
and 





thous 
ind 
ad- 


perverse 


to date, 


ted by 


Staten Island.—The influence 
training or birth is 


You are more easily 


shown in 
influ- 
na- 

You need and 
practical 


tive would often be. give 
sympathy, but afe have 
good sequence of ideas, some talent, very 


also; 


l be | 


interesting und 
warm-hearted, 
if maternal 
ing in 
you 


ury, 


should 


make you a 


passionate woman, full 
instincts and a 


love. Yo 


to be brig 


exact- 
your 





writing shows 





domir 


very self-opinion 





of lux- 





ited, averse 


t lf 
to self- 


sacrifice, with great power of thought 
As to 
may 


in stones as well 


and reasonableness of judgment. 
wearing you 
or may 


as sermons. 





there 


not be virtue 





Yours and mine are the 
same, not striking] 


I am 





very fond of them 





irdonyx 


moonstone I do not think one is isti- 





fied asKing from 
might get 
hing 


it may tk 


lor messages 
d friends, You 
I know 


have been told 


departe 





quite 
that, but I 


correct 





not 


Too longar 





given to explain 





tante.—Even had I 


ietter 


answered 
too 


you 


was late in 


take four 





However did it 


























days to come twenty > Posted in 
some o s cket, I fancy! And did you 
get through the urtsey all safe, you 
dear lit scare thing wonder if 
I saw you ! I had you in my mind as 
I watched tl string of them doing 
»beisance Do write and tell me what 
you tl ght ind if you enjoyed 
yoursei 
Mary O’H.—It wo e very icult 
for you to secure a iss Of pupils un- 
less you had some or to introduce you. 
Cannot your friends give you letters to 
two or three of the prominent residents? 
[he your ow must do the rest 
Personally, I reer to say I cannot help 
you, simy be use I could not recom- 
| mend a person quite unknown to me, 
but I sincerely wish you success in your 
work 
Mode.—1 ir on the frock would 
ry stylish, ind if I were you 1 
instead of greb< 
go well with any- 
rut velvet 2. Your writing shows 
ilture above the common, 
and you are a critic, I am sure, and not 
iverse to telling just what you think, 
which isn’t always wise. Your cour- 
ige and enterprise are great, and I fancy 
you've lived a good while, and not 
nere existed The lines are unusually 
Ss! py and decided There is some 
iggestion of conceit 3. By all means, 
try the Turkish Baths for that stiffness; 
good massage will cure you as it did 
me, I have no doubt. 
eilibaiaiiidiiatiaiendinaats 
‘Willie, did the grocer tell you these 


didn’t say 
told me to hurry 


eggs were fresh?” ‘He 
mummy, but he 
home with them.” 


so, 





Tempting. 





Bishop—W hy aid the cannibals eat the last missiouary? 
Prelate—He dressed in such good taste. 
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TRANSPORTATION—RAIL AND WATER. 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 


New York, Southampton (London), Breimen 


OCTET TCT -» Tuesday, Feb. 20.10 4.m. 
MAID. ccvescsstencvtoune Tuesday,Mch. 6.10a.m. 
Kaiser Wm. der Grosse, Tuesday, Mar. 13, (a.m. 
BMG ose ccccocvcssseveave Tuesday,Mar. 20,10 a.m. 
KaiserinMariaTheresia, Tuesday, Mar.27,10 a.m. 





Bb 3s ci crrsiscxiereia Tuesday, Apl. 3, 10 a.m. 
New York—Bremen 

Darmstadt ........... Thursday, Feb. 22, 10 a.m. 

Muenchen............ Thursday, Mar. 1, 10 a.m, 


NORTH GER. pier 
NES 


_MEDITERRANEAN 


HAMBURG AM. L 

















Ar. Gib-|, 2s Ge 
a New York. raltar. Naple |Genoa. 
Columbia..... | Feb. 15 Feb. 23 Feb. 25| Feb. 25 
Trave.........| Feb. 17) Feb. 25) Feb. 2s Mech. 1 
ere ‘| ng 24 Mch.5 |Mch.8 |Mch9. 
BOING «so 0 Feb. 28) Mch.8 |Mch. 11)Mch. 12 
Kaiser Wm.II Mch.3  Mch. 11) Mch. 17/Mch. 14 
Werra........|Mch. 10) Mch. 19,Mch, 22| Mch. 2 
Trave.. Mch. 24 Apl. 1 | Apl. 4 | Apl. 5 
Aller..... Men. 31) Apl. 8 | Apl. 11) Ap). 12 
Ems. Apl.7 | Apl. 16) Apl. 19) Apl. 20 
Werra.. Apl. 14. Apl. 23; Apl. 26) Apl. 27 
Ar. Gid-'a,, | Alex- 
raltar. Genoa. jandria. 


Lv. New York. 


Mch. 11) Mch. 14) Mch. 20 








Kaiser Wm.II|Mch. 3 


Special pamphlets on application. Ask for 
beautifully illustrated books on Mediterranean. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Yonge Street, Torento 


BERMUD 


Sailings—Feb. 15, 17, 22, 28; 


WEST INDIES SPECIAL CRUISES | 


Feb. 15, 24. 
Rates and pamphlets on application. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
Steamship Agent, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 








Land of 





AMERICAN LINE 

Fast Express Service 
New YorK—SOUTHAMPTON—LONDON 
Calling Westbound at Cherbourg 
ane Wednesdays at 10 a.m. | 


New York......Feb. 14| St Paul Mar. It 
St. Louis .......Feb. 21 | New York. Mar. 28 
New York. Mar. 7| St. Paul -April 4 


RED STAR LINE 
ORK—ANTWERP—PaRIS 
Every Wednesday at 12 noon. 
*Kensington....Feb. 14 | Friesland Feb. 28 
Noordland ..Feb, 21 | *Southwark Mar. 7 
*These steamers carry cabin and third-slass 
passengers at low rates. 
international Navigation Company 
73 Broadway, cor. Rector Street 
Barlow Cumberland, 72 Yonge St., Toronto 





The New York & Cuba Mail Steamship Co. 
For Havana, Mexico, 
ae Nassau, Santiago | 


weekly. 


R. M. MELVILLE 


Can. Pass. Agent 


40 TORONTO STREET TORONTO | 





Grand Tour of Mexico. 





On February 14, 1900, the Wabash Rail- 
road Company will run a personally con 
ducted and select party of fifty people for 
a grand thirty-day tour of Old Mexico. 
This will be by far the grandest and most 
comprehensive tour ever run by any rail- 
road company in the world. This will be 
a chance of your life to see this grand old 
land of the Montezumas. All principal 
points of interest will be visited. 

The train will be the finest ever seen in 
this country, consisting of dining, sleep- 
ing, observation and baggage cars built 
specially for this trip. The route will be 
over ten different railroads, covering 7,000 
miles of travel. Full particulars with 
itinerary of this wonderful trip at Wabash 
Railroad oftice, north-east corner King and 
Yonge streets, Toronto. J. A. Richard- 


son, district passenger agent. 





Anecdotal. 
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ij anted sav 


Ball 
Programmes || 


AND 


Invitations 


Real good printing and stationery— 
the “better” kind—and it will be 
ready when you want it. 

Invitations we 
with pencils 


Some “At Home” 
have ready printed 
attached 


WM. TYRRELL & CO., 
No. 8 King Street West | 
| a en ee CL RRC MRL 9 a em AOA OE 


Sunshine | 
Mch. 5, 10, 


THIRTY DAYS | 
| 


| humor of 


card with his index finger, said: 
‘ Look here, I’ve et from thar to thar. 
Can I skip from thar to thar and eat 
on to the bottom ?’ 

* 
McGill Medical 
one of the stu- 
means a dullard, 
“ How 


During a lesson at 
College the other day 
dents, who was by no 
was asked by the pr 
much is a dose (giving the 
technical name of croton oil). “A 
teaspoonful,” was the ready reply. The 
professor made no comment; but the 
student a quarter in hour later real- 
ized he had made a mistake, and 
straightwith said Professor, I want 
to change my answer to that question.” 
“It’s too late, sir,”’ responded the pro- 
fessor, looking 1is watch > “ your 
patient’s been d fourteen minutes !” 


fessor : 


nventions cannot do 
e-honored methods. 
ld school made this 


Even the | 
away with 
A farmer o 


very plain the other day. His wife 
wanted some tacks, and he went into 
the village lware store to buy a 
package. The storekeeper thought he | 
saw an opportunity. “I'll tell you 
what you want,” said he “You want 
a bicycle to ride round your farm on. 
It'll save you time and money. They’re 
cheap now, dirt cheap at thirty-five 





dollars.” [he farmer scratched his 
chin. “I'd ler put the money into 
a cow,” he sai But think,” replied 
the storekeeper, jocosely, ‘think how 
foolish you'd look riding round town 
on a cow.” ‘ Well,” said the farmer, 
‘I don't know. Perhaps I shouldn't 
look so much more foolish than I 
| should milkin’ a bicycle!” And he 
| bought the tacks 


ver wearied of re- 
following which, he 
irrepressible good 

solwmer : ‘ The 
said the gen- 


General Lawton ne 
peating the 
said, illustrated the 
the 


night of the El Caney,” 


story, 


negro 











eral, ““ when my division was marching 
back to El Paso t ke up a new po- 
| sition the next morning, I was sitting 
with Major G. Creighton Webb, in- 
spector-general of my staff, and one of 
| the pluckiest men I know, at the side 


of the road filing past, 


watched them 





| and we They were tired 
out, but full of ginger. The day was 
just beginning to dawn when we heard 
some one coming down the road, talk- 
| ing at the top of his | He talked 
| and laughed and la and talked, 


and the men with re chattering 
and joking ‘ Here 
troops,’ Webb 
the Twenty-fifth 
The man 


. 1 
was a six-foot corporal; he 





said 





y came 
who was doing the 
carried 
rtridge belts load- 
1 to whom the extra 








From Start to Finish. 


iO sce 3 
irom 





drawing-room properly 
the little 
, children 
1 rm , Who sit in 

place, along 
chamber, 


ind the people wh an get into the end 


gallery tacing the thr the ofticers’ 


lese, Wh ve pecial entre¢ 





akishness 
ing-room 


e by a 
pretty group trom R 
officers began to 


red 





thin 
stanchions which guards the ent 


to the d 


dais upon 


rance ol 
vhich their 
and genu 
en minutes 


the public 


E imines were +o stand 
flect for the next hour 
The clock pointed to 8.55 
behind the throne 


Countess and her train 


and t 
when 
little 
not to mention 


came the douce 


the Governor-General in his white satin 
knee-breeches and lordly coat The 
train was a great improvement, and gave 
dignity to the fairy-like little Lady, 
whose delicate face has always a curi 
ously unconscious look, entirely free 
from concern with the many little details 
which have troubled much _ bigger 
people. Perhaps she is so well taken 


care of that she has never been anxious 


the colored 
enough, | ; - 5 
oun. | and go out into the corridors and’ wan- 
along. | 


talking | 


| letier, who received in one of the rooms 


things to one’s floating veil. The} 
teaparty of the new Speaker, Mr. | 
3ain, mext, and, for some _ of 
lus, so sad a memory that 
we turn aside from his tea-party | 





}; Can 


| room, 
| not for common persons, 
| a while she takes the time to captivate 


| 


gun and belt belonged was limping 
ilong beside him. The tall corporal 
was weighed down with his blanket 
and haversack, | in his arms he car- 
ried a dog, the mascot of his company 
‘Here, corporal,’ said Webb, ‘ didn’t 
you march all last night ?’ ‘ Yes, sir,’ 
said the corporal, trying to salute. | 
And didn’t you fight all day ?’ ae 
sir.” ‘And haven’t you been 1arch- 
ng ever since ten to- Bree ?? | 
‘Yes, sir,’ said the corporal. ‘ Well, 
then,’ shouted Webb, ‘ what in thunder 
are you carrying that dog for ?’ ‘ Why, 
boss, the dog’s tired,’ was the reply. 
Webb just rolled over in the dirt and 
hed and cried like y 
i a a ca 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| whole thing, 


| tion of 


from | 
| 
j me no 
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or thoughtful about it. One sees this | 


placid unconcern in well-cared-for chil- 
dren, but it scarcely ever outlives child- 
hood. And so the train was arranged 
for her, by deft hands, and the pair of 
vice-regal people stood just as if they 
were going to be photographed. But 
then, from the same side-door behind 
the throne came the aides, the officers 
ranged themselves before the throne, 
the bishop, and the Cabinet, and their 
wives, stunningly gowned, swept bows 
and curtseys and looked such a little 
party as they mounted the first of the 
wide steps by which the Senate chamber 
is flanked on either side all its length. 
Then, from beneath where we sat came 
a string of Senators, and their feminine 
belongings, and marched up the long 
room, between the two lines of officers, 
to the right-hand corner of the throne ; 


then came the first obeisance to the 
Governor-General, three steps further, 
the second, to Lady Minto, and 


then, if one had luck and coolness, a 
graceful back-up of several steps until 
one ran foul of a Cabinet Minister, or 
his wife, when prudence advised a halt 
and a turn-about. After the Senators, 
the House of Commons, members and 
members’ wives and daughters, and after 
that, the “tail.” The tail wagged mer- 
rily along. Smart citizens, smarter citi- 
wives ; two Toronto brides, one 
dark and one fairer ; the bride of last 
month, Mrs. Sanford Evans, neither 
hurrying nor omitting one inch of the 
curtsey, backing gracefully with quite 
the reverence of a London presenta- 
tion, was universally pronounced the 
most successful and most stunning curt- 
seyer of the night. Then to be in it! 
A hurry down the stair, and a closing 
in upon us of those red and blue and 
gold warriors, and no room on the steps 
for us; but “Sir Pelletier” was invit- 
ing their Excellencies down stairs to re- 
fresh, which doubtless wasn’t unwel- 
come, and each for himself must go 
after them, and get a sip of claret cup 
or a spoonful of ice cream, pausing on 
the way to shake hands with Lady Pel- 


zens’ 


en route to the lower regions. Each 
time one marvels that the Speaker 
doesn’t have his tea-party on the same 
level with the ‘“ Drawing-room.” Those 
narrow, crooked, jammed little stairs 
are the ruin of many a fine bit of lace, | 
and do the most erratic and unfeeling 


der about until we’ve seen all the gold] « 


coats of the Cabinet, and warmed our | 
hearts by a look at a flying scarlet 
‘McGill ’Varsity’”’ gown, that seemed 
to be flaming and careering all over the | 
place. And ‘“ have you seen the Ameri- 
lady ?” for there is always an 
‘American lady” at every Drawing- 
and her smile is for Senators and | 
tho’ once in 


Minister! That was the 
from start to finish, and 
one feels that nothing has been left out ! } 

LADY GAY. 
Feb. 3, 1900. 


a Cabinet 


Ottawa, 





Quebec Once More. 


A Young Lady of St Justine Writes of | 
Her Experience with Dodd’s 
Kidney Pills. 


Miss Anna Cholette was a Sufferer from 
Childbood—Doctors Gave her up as a 
Chronic Invalid —‘to-day in Super- 
abundant Health from use of Dodd's 


Kidney Pills. 


St. Justine, Que., Feb. 5.—Miss Anna 
Cholette, of this place, has been an in- 
valid, owing to Kidney Disease, all | 
her life until quite recently, when she 
began to improve. Her many friends | 
were delighted at the change and she 
met with congratulation and encour 
agement on all sides. It was not gen 
erally known, however, that the cause 


ot Miss 
was due 


not 


Cholette’s improving condition 
to Dodd’s Kidney Pills, and it 
until the other day that the | 
ven out. But such is the | 


Was 


fact was @g1 





and Miss Cholette acknowledges | 
the benefit she has derived from Dodd’s | 


case, 


| he can 


Kidney Pills in the following letter, | 
giving full details of her case for the 
benefit of other sufferers 

Since the age of eight years, I have 
suffered with inflammation of the kid 
ney [I am to-day twenty-four years 
old. I hasten to write you, therefore, 
to give you the full details of my cure 
I commenced to be sick when going 
to school. I was not able to bear the 
atigue of study. One day mother fell 


and the doctor profited by the oc 


asion to attend me also He came 
ten to see me for six months, when 
he told me it was not necessary to 
ome any more; my trouble would 
right itself as I grew older. He made 


months ] 


nothing of the had been un 
well already 
The trouble continued constantly 
ter that. I suffered greatly and was 
d-ridden almost continuously At 
this time I was under the consultation 
of two doctors. They said I had been 
suffering this long time of inflamma 
the kidneys. They gave me 
and I was under their 
They gave 


many medicines, 
treatment for two years. 
relief 

‘My parents were greatly pained 
eeing me suffering so, and as for my 
self I felt that I could never find pleas- 
ure again in this world. 

‘My father one day read in a news- 
paper of the good effects of Dodd’s 
Kidney Pills. He bought three boxes 
of them to try, and they gave me some 
relief. He bought me a dozen more 
boxes, and now I am perfectly well 
and overflowing with life and spirits.” 





February 10, 1900 








A Rhinoceros at Lerge. 


A rhinoceros that can dance is not, 
like a dancing bear, a familiar sight. 
Naturally such a rhinoceros created 
sensation when, while being unloaded 
from a railroad car at Philadelphia, it 
escaped into the street. 

The beast was sent to the Zoological 
Garden and arrived in good health and 
spirits. Twenty employes of the ex- 
press company stood about to prevent 
its getting away, but when the animal 
started they all fled down Seventeenth 
street. 

The rhinoceros went to Market 
street, the men after it, thence to Six- 
teenth and back to Filbert. In the short 
journey it passed probably a hundred 
people, and put them all to flight. An 
Italian, grinding out a merry tune on 
his organ, got a shock that he will not 
soon forget. 

The beast has been with a circus and 
can dance and do a cake walk. At 
Sixteenth and Filbert streets it heard 
the sound of the music, and began to 


dance. 
The Italian did not know what 
brought the crowd, but he kept on 


turning his crank until suddenly there 
was a roar of laughter, and he turned 


to find the beast standing still, sol- 
emnly looking at him. With a terrific 
yell, he dropped the crank and ran. 


The animal was caught and put back 
into the cage with little difficulty — 
Youth’s Companion. 








A Display of Dignity. 

A Cape paper relates an amusing 
story of an incident that took place at 
one of the informal gatherings of the 
leading members of the Volksraad at 
President Kruger’s house, in the days 
when Joubert and His Honor were not 
on the best of terms. The President 
desired to consult some papers relating 
to the subject under discussion, and, as 
they were placed on a shelf some dis- 
tance from the ground, made one or 
two futile attempts to reach them. Jou- 
bert, who is tall, came to his assistance, 
saying : 

‘Let me bring them ; 
than you.” 

‘You are longer, Piet; not high- 
er,” corrected Kruger with a frown. 


I am higher 





In Indiana. 


Despite the following bit of dialogue, 
found in the Indianapolis Journal, there 
is nothing topographically wrong 
about the town in question. 

‘Do you mean to tell me,” said an 
inquiring visitor in a Hoosier village, 
that those two Hill brothers are deaf 
and dumb ?” 


‘ Yes,” replied the native, “ we allus 
calls "em the two Hills without a hol- 
ler.” 





Not One-sided by Any Means. 


‘The audience was a trifle severe in 
its comments on the essay your wife 
read.” ‘ Yes,’ answered Mr. Meek- 
ton, “but the audience hasn’t any the 
best of it. It ’ud feel pretty small and 
discouraged if it only knew what Hen- 
rietta says about the people who crit- 
icized her.” 








Where Bullets Are Thickest. 
Corporal (to class of recruits)—On 


| the field of battle a good soldier will 


always be found where the bullets are 


thickest; do you understand that, 
Magee ? 
Private Magee—Yis, corporal. 
‘Well, where would you be found 
on the battlefield ?” 


I should say in the 
’—Montreal Life. 


“ Well, corporal, 
ammunition wagon.’ 





Conscience and Art. 


did you lose 
with the road company ? 

The seedy actor indignantly 
having lost the job. 

‘I shook the company,” he said, 
‘because my conscience wouldn't per- 
mit me to sin grievously against my 
art. I was expected to sing in a funeral 
quartette at my own funeral after my 
violent death in the last act.”-—-Town 


Talk. 


‘How your last job 


denied 


_ 

Long-standing Error Corrected. 

“Uncle,” said one of the children, 
‘what is the difference between a cat 
and an elephant ?” 

‘I know what is in 
child,” replied the 
old answer, to the 
phant can’t climb a 
gether correct. An 
climb to the 
as high as the 


mind, 
the 
ele- 
alto- 
not 
but 


your 
protessor, “ yet 
effect that the 
tree, is not 
elephant may 
branches, 
trunk.” 
Observed 


be able to 
get 
prolessor, it 


The 


in passing, is 


may be 
loaded for all 
Advocate. 


kinds of 
game.—Algoma 


A Slight Misunderstanding. 


She had just commenced housekeep 
ing, with the laudable intention of pay 
ing ready-money upon all 
and she entered a high-class poulterer’s 





occasions, 





shop on St. Catherine street to pur- 
chase a spring chicken. 

She selected one ; and while she was 
fumbling in her pocket for her purse, 
the shopman politely inquired : 

‘Trussed, madam ?” 

‘Oh, dear, no!” she _ indignantly 
replied, “I wish to pay for it now!’ 
—Montreal Life. 

His Future Assured. 

Father—How many marbles have 
you, James ? 

James (evasively)—Well, father, I 
have twice as imany to-day as I had 
yesterday, and yesterday I had twice 


as many as I had the day before ; while 
to-morrow I expect to have four times 
as many as I had a week ago. 


| 


\ 
| 
} 





} 





DO YOU DRINK TEA? 


If you do, have you tried “ Monsoon” yet? 
Be sure that it is in a sealed packet bearing the words, 


your grocer 


If not, do so. You can get it from 


““MONSOON” INDO-CEYLON TEA 


None other is genuine. 





25, 30, 40, 50 and 60 cents per pound. 


ONSOO 


INDO-CEYLON TEA 








The Reputation 


Gained for the celebrated 





is remarkable for having been accom- 


in such a short time. .“A 
piano that makes friends” for itself 
can be safely bought by even the 
most careful, and it is to these buy- 
ers that we look for patronage 
“The highest quality ot workmanship ” 
has been put into these pianos, and 
backed by the skill of our Mr. Charles 


plished 


Stanley as an original acoustician of 


prominence in the United States for 
many years, we feel satisfied that the 
praises of “THE STANLEY” have not 
been too highly sung by our friends. 
“You cannot buy a better piano.” 


Write us for prices and terms, or call | 


upon us and see for yourself. 


11 Richmond West 


TORONTO 








Father (proudly)—Very good. I'll 
have to make a circulation manager 
out of you when you grow up. 


TWO FINE SPECIMENS 


Of Physical Manhood. 
No form of athletic exercise demands 





such perfect physical condition as prize | 


fighting. Every muscle in the body 
must be fully developed and supple, 
and the heart, lungs, and stomach must 
act to perfection. 

Whether we _ endorse 
or not, 
know the manner by which men arrive 
at such physical perfection. 

James Jefferies, the present champion 
heavyweight of the world, and his gal- 
lant opponent, Tom Sharkey, in the 
greatest pugilistic 


prize-fighting 


ever taken place, both pursued much ! 
the same course of training, and the | 
first and most important part of this 


training was to get the stomach in con- | 
dition, and keep the digestion absolutely | 


perfect, so that every muscle and nerve 
would be at its highest capabilities. 

This was not done by a secret patent 
medicine, but both of these great pugil- 
ists used 
ive tablet sold by druggists under the 
name of Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets, 
and composed of the digestive ferments 
which every stomach requires for heal- 
thy digestion. 

Champion Jefferies says: ‘* Stuart’s 
Dyspepsia Tablets prevent acidity, 
strengtlLen the stomach and insure per- 
fect digestion. They keep a man in 
fine physical condition.” Signed, James 

Jeffer.es, champion of the world. 

The gallant fighter, Sharkey, says : 
‘Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets remove 
all discomfort after eating. They rest 
the stomach and restore it to a health- 


ful condition. I heartily recommend 
them.” Sgned, Thos. J. Sharkey. 
The advantage of the daily use of 


Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets is that they 
keep the people well and ward off sick- 
ness and are equally valuable to well 
persons as to the dyspeptics. Another 
is that these tablets contain 
no cathartics, or poisons of any char- 
acter, but simply digestive ferments 
which are found in every healthy stom- 
uch, and when digestion is imperfect 
it is because the stomach lacks some 
oi these elements and Stuart’s Dyspep- 

1 Tablets supply it. 

They are no cheap cathartic, 
perfectly safe and efficient digestive 
the demand for them is 
the other 
sia cures combined. 
reach such 
as the 


idvantage 


but a 
and 
greater 
sale of all 
No remedy could 
a place in public 
result of positive 


possibly 

esteem 

| merit. 
Full-sized packages are sold by all 

druggists at 50 cents, and the best habit 


except 


you can possibly form is to take a 
| Stuart’s Tablet after each meal. They 
make weak stomachs strong and keep 


strong stomachs vigorous. 


it is nevertheless interesting to | 


encounter that has | 


well-known natural digest- | 


than | 
so-called dyspep- | 


KEEP YOUR SILVER CLEAN 


BY USING 


JEFFREY’S SILVER POLISH 


Is easy to use. Is not injurious. 
Produces a beautiful polish. 


PREPARED BY 


ANDREW JEFFREY 


YONGE & CARLTON, TORONTO. 





SALTED | 
FACTS... 


By a new process 
| Windsor Table Salt is of- 
fered to the housekeeper 
absolutely pure ; in uniform, 
snow-white crystals, full of 
life and power. 








The WINDSOR SALT CO. 


LIMITED 


























| 
Windsor, Ont. 
| 


Turn It 
Upside Down 


— DRINKS IT ALL 
—NO DREGS 
—NOT CARBONATED 


The success attained 
in the short time this 
Ale has been before the 
public is unprecedented 


A single trial will 


convince. 


To be had at all hotels and dealers 


The O'KEEFE BREWERY CO. of Toronto 


Limited 








“HAGAR” 


SHOES 


FOR WOMEN 





| Fit more feet perfectly 
than any othe 
shoes made. For 
sale only by us in 


the city. 
H. & C. 


BLACHFORD 
114 Yonge St. 





‘We are here to-day and gone to- 
morrow,” quoted Mr. Linger, at Io 
p.m., or thereabouts. Thereupon Miss 
Gazzam was aghast. ‘‘ You don’t in- 
| tend to stay that long, surely ?” she 
asked.—Detroit Free Press. 
-There’s one 
Horace. 
amazement)— 


Tired Tompkins- job I 
wouldn’t mind havin’, 
Hungry Horace (in 
What’s that ? 
T. T.—Lineman fer er 
graph comp’ny.—Life. 


wireless tele- 


Maud—Tell me all about it. 

Mabel—Well, when it began he was 
on his knees. 

Maud—And how did it end ? 
| Mabel—In the end—er—I was on 
his knees.—Town Topics. 

Aunt Gertrude—And what will you 
do when you are a man, Tommy ? 
Tommy—I’m going to grow a beard. 


Aunt Gertrude—Why ? Tommy—Be- 
cause then I won’t have nearly so much 
to wash.—Collier’s Weekly. 


Son—Pa, is a diplomat a man who 
knows how to hold his tongue? Fa- 
ther—No, my boy; a diplomat is a 


| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 
i 
| face 
| 

| 

} 


man who knows how to hold his job. 
| —Puck. 





“IT JUST WASHES CLOTHES” 











The labor is all taken out 


EZE 











of wash day when you use that 


new and efficient preparation—EZE Washing Compound. 
It whitens linens, softens flannels and brightens colors. 
Guaranteed positively harmless to hands or clothes. 


NO RUBBING 


EZE MANUFACTURING CO. - 


ALL GROCERS, 5c. and (0c. 


46 Front East 
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« ° 
$ Studio and Gallery 3 
$ otudio an ery $ 
SF SSSSSOHSHSHHSHOSHSOOHSOOOOOD 
ORONTO is a city alive with 
interests, musical, scientific, lit- 

erary, benevolent, and what 

not. What must strike the 
stranger taking an inventory of 

e these interests must be the lack 
of evidence of art life in any recogniz- 
able public institution. With the ex- 
ception of the nucleus of the gallery in 
the Educational Department, nothing 
in the shape of a public collection of 
paintings exists. Apart from what has 
been gathered in the museum there, 
historical objects mainly, no museum 
of art is discernible. Natural inquiries 
on the part of the educated visitor 
would be, “ Have the people here not 
travelled ? Do they not know of the 


art galleries and museums of other 
cities ; Detroit, for instance, at our 
doors, with its $120,000 capital, of 


which $8,000 is an annual grant from 
the city ? Have they not seen the col- 
lections of the Continent, of England ? 
Are they not impressed with the mag- 
nitude of the history of art, the place it 
has held in the moulding of the ages ? 
Do they underestimate its value as an 
element of culture and even commercial 
progress ? Are they content to be 
ranked with the unprogressive, the un- 
interesting ?”’ 
* 

That all these questions can truth- 
fully be answered in the negative, every 
year the facts are more assuring. The 
evidences of art life are abundant. Take 
a look at the doings of the city for the 
past few days, such doings as the pub- 
lic see, and what a large share of its 
attention art has had. In the Univers- 
ity, before a.large audience, Homer 
Watson, R.C.A., unfolded the excellen- 
cies of some of the great in art, in land- 
scape. Salvator Rosa, Claude, and 
Poussin, with their dignity of concep- 
tion, and symmetry of composition ; 
mysterious, musical Corot, who saw 
nothing to paint when the sun was up, 
and before a representation of whose 
work, in black and white only, the aud- 
ience scarce restrained itself; Rous- 
seau, whose solitary communings with 
nature’s grandest aspects, took shape 
in glorified paint ; dashing, luminous, 
brilliant Diaz; and the early Dutch 
school, Ruysdael, Cuyp, Hobbema, 
with their directness and simplicity of 
method, breadth of handling, and lum- 
inosity. In St. Margaret’s College, 
Rev. Dr. Jordan, a member of the So- 
ciety of Japan, showed, in strongest 
contrast to the above painters, the in- 
tricate, grotesque, delicacy of Japanese 
embroidery, metal work and pottery. 
Apparently capable of doing only great 
small things, a life time is not counted 
by them too long to expend on the 
production of works of infinitesimal 
minuteness and delicacy, but they have 
produced no great paintings. To the 
public, the doors of the Rose avenue 


school were thrown open to view a 
small but interesting collection of 
works of local artists. G. A. Reid’s 
delightful ‘‘ Family Prayer” suffused 
with light, and vibrating with lovely 
color; W. Revell’s many pieces of 
local scenery in water colors, and flow- 


ers, and fruit, 
Spurr’s fishing 
treatment and beauty of color, outside of 
her usual niggling and commonplace- 
and other works worthy of note, 


a pleasing group; Miss 


scene, of breadth of 


mess : 
as Westerners count greatness. They 
are models for all good decoration. <A 


goodly number of people spent a de 
lightful evering with the Dufferin Art 
League in the Normal 
interests of art. 


no doubt the first visit ever paid by 
some there that night. I wonder if 
many people really know the number 
of excellent bits to be seen there. Be- 
fore the Canadian Historical Society, 
Mrs. Dignam told of what women had 


accomplished in art in Canada, from the 


beaded robe of the squaw, the substan- | 


tial home manufacture of the pioneer 
mother, to the dainty flowers of Mrs 
Fitzgibbon, to the more 
products of the present day. 
art especially has developed here. Wel- 
lesley school stood open all week with 
an excellent display of paintings, both 
of local art and the loaned works of 
foreign artists, Louis Apol, Kever, L. 
Lance, Wm. Maris, Ede, R. H. Carter, 
Paul Peel, Paul Rink. and Van derVeide. 
Homer Watson, A. 
Henry Martin, R. F. Gagen, Miss 
Muntz, and others we know well, are 
there, in their best. Besides the view, 
addresses on art by A. Dickson Patter- 
son, F. M. Bell-Smith, and Mrs. Dig- 
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CANVAS COR 
AND EVERY REG VIREMENT FOR. THE 
PROFESSIONAL ANDAMATEUR ARTIST 


$144 Kino Street East -ToRONTO PS 


THE ART METROPOLE 


Always the popular store with Artists for 
their supplies, 
131 and 133 Yonge St. 


THE ART METROPOLE 
The Complete Art Store (Unlimited) 








R F. GAGEN, 
7 Studio—90 Yonge Street, 
Miniatures, Water Color and Ink Portraits. 


W. L. FORSTER 
° «e+ PORTRAIT PAINTING 
Studie: 24 King Street West 


M!ss EDITH HEMMING 
MINIATURES ON IVORY 
Water-Color Portraits 
582 Church Street, Toronto 


Studio— 


School, in the} 
A visit to the Provin- | 
cial gallery was part of the programme, | 


pretentious | 
; 
Ceramic | 


Dickson Patterson, | 








nam. Over a dozen studios of as many 
professional artists received a measure 
of public attention. Therein might be 
seen the evidences of downright hard 
work, serious application, and educated 
taste. There are more studios than ever 
before, and better work is done in them. 
Between one and two hundred young 
people are studying continuously. The 
students of ceramic art are, perhaps, 
more numerous. In all our ladies’ col- 
leges, also, art is becoming a more im- 
portant feature. 
* 

Besides these accidental efforts, is 
the continuous work, always in pro- 
gress. The yearly incentive to some- 
thing excellent given to each artist in 
the preparation for the Royal Canadian 
Academy, is now producing their best. 
The annual exhibition of the Ontario 
Society of Artists comes next, with 
its incentives. Applied art is becoming 
a serious and intelligent feature of com- 
mercial interests, as we shall see, we 
trust, in April, under the guidance of 
the O.S.A. The Woman’s Art Associa- 
tion are gathering their material to tell 
their tale also, in the near future, and 
are furnishing rooms worthy of them. 

From at least twenty points of inter- 
est, soon to be increased, we trust, to 
fifty, in the school leagues, art influence 
is emanating, in a force and fulness un- 
heard of here before. Prominent citi- 
zens in each of these districts are identi- 
fied with this movement, and thousands 
of children are being brought under its 
influence. Progress is inevitable, at a 
much more rapid pace than heretofore. 
It would be interesting if the statistics 
of the reading material on art utilized 
in this city this year could be compared 
with that of past years. The increase 
would be noticeable. The lectures on 
art this year will also be more numer- 
ous. 

* 

We therefore cannot be accused of 
being either uninterested, or unintelli- 
gent, in art. To force an institution of 
any kind, prematurely, is folly. But the 
advisability of centralizing all this inter- 
est, and effort, and expressing it in an 
organization at least, is surely manifest. 
With such union much would be pos- 


sible in securing the fitting representa- | 
tion of art in a gallery and museum, | 


truly representative of the people. 

The first requisite to such a move- 
ment is a strong force, such as can be 
easily gathered, of persons, not so much 
professional artists, as those interested 
in art. The professional artist is handi- 
capped in several ways, from being a 
promoter largely of such public move- 
ments. Such should not be expected 
oi them, although from them must be 


| co-operation. 


The Ontario Society of Artists intend 
calling, at an early date, such a gather- 
ing, with the view of forming an art 
association, the outcome of which it is 
hoped will be a city gallery and museum 
such as is in Montreal. We are surely 
ready for such an association, and we 
are more than ready for a building in 
which can be concentrated the art inter- 
ests of the city, as far as concentration 
is advisable and practical. Our O.S.A. 
surely need rooms. The Art School 
needs better accommodation, an art 
library would be a luxury, and a mus- 
eum and gallery would follow, judging 
by what other cities have accomplished. 
A club-room for the element is 
almost a necessity for fulness of art life 
meetings in connection 


social 


here, and for 
with art. 
out of this premeditated art association, 
and more. When the O.S.A. call 
gathering, surely they wiil find 
have moved in keeping with the senti- 
ments and desires of a large class of 
We believe they will. 
JEAN GRANT. 


= 


people. 


“I'm in favor of expansion,” he said 
as he sat down to his Christmas din 
‘even to the point of taking in 
Lampoon 


ner, 
Turkey.”—Harvard 

are the last teeth that 
asked a school teacher of her 
class in False teeth, 
mum,” replied a who had just 
wakened on the back seat.—Exchange. 


* What 
come ?” 


physiology. 
boy 


‘Pa, do any miracles ever happen 
more?” ‘ Yes. One happened 


any 
I told your ma why 


to me last night. 


All this, we trust, will grow | 


| mother as 








this | 
they | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





The Spider and the Fly. 


MITH’S room in the ’Varsity 
Residence was hot; the lamp 
was shaded, the fire was burn- 
ing quietly in the grate. In 
Smith’s opinion, such comfort 

was not to be properly enjoyed awake. 
He lounged in a wide and deep arm- 
chair, with his feet extended towards 
the hearth. A volume on Roman Law 
lay in a heap beside him on the floor, 





and from the corner of his mouth 
hung a pipe with a huge black- 
ened bowl and a curved _ stem. 
Jones was leaning on the table, 


reading the ‘last page of a work on 
trades unionism. As he reached the 
final word, he methodically wrote in 
the date, and closed the volume with 
something like a sigh of relief. 

He rose, and with a slight smile 
watched the regular rising and falling 
of the chest of his old friend. 

“You thought you’d catch me, you 
old black Tartar, did you ?” Smith be- 
gan to murmur in his sleep; “I may 
be green, still “4 

Jones burst out laughing, and Smith 
drowsily opened his eyes and looked 
dully up at him. 

“What on earth 
about ?” 

“T was dreaming,” returned Smith, 
stretching himself, then striking a 
match and re-lighting his pipe. 

“You ought to be in bed, Smiddy.” 

“IT wish I were. but I can’t be both- 
ered undressing.”’ 

“What put you to sleep—that pud- 
ding we had to-night ? I know I’ve 
felt rather heavy since dinner.” 

“No, the pudding wasn’t to blame 
at all. It was that Roman Law that 
did it.” 

‘Perhaps it is a little dry,’’ admitted 
Jones. 

“Dry!” retorted Smith. “Do you 
know that last May, when I was on 
the border of being plucked every day, 





are you talking 


I fell asleep during the exam. on 
Roman Law? The ‘soup’ wakened 
me up.” 

“Oh, get out, Smiddy, that’s too 
strong.” 

“Strong or weak, it’s true. I think 


ll change my profession and go into 
medicine, and be a benefactor of the 
human race. The future will know me 
as ‘Smith, the discoverer of the fam- 
anaesthetic, Lex Romana, the 
harmless substitute for chloroform, 
cocaine, and laughing-gas.’ Lex Rom- 
ana would never unduly excite the 
heart, you know.” 

Smith stopped. 
made such a long 
about himself. 

‘But what was it you were dreaming 
about, Smiddy ?” 

“Don’t remember, now.” 

“Just as I wakened you, you were 
saying something about not being 
caught by an old black Tartar, and——’”’ 

“ Black Tartar,” muttered Smith. 
‘ Black—black—Oh, I remember.” 

‘““What was it ?” 

“It was about Edith Black, up on 
Spadina road, and her mother, particu- 
larly the old lady. 

‘I had no idea 
said Jones. 

* Neither I do now; but I used tx.” 

‘You don’t mean to say you were 
ever one of the fair Edith’s admirers f” 
asked Jones, much amused. ‘I could- 
n't imagine a cynical beggar like you 
having affection for anything but to- 


ous 


It was not often he 
speech—at least 





you knew them’ 


bacco.” 
* When I first came to college,” be- 
gan Smith, “a rumor got around that 


[ was rich. Somebody introduced me 
one day to Edith Black, and T was 
asked to call. I was quite taxen with 


her, and got along splendidly with her 
well. I was soon spending 
about half my time at their house. I 
was young then, and actually began to 
think I was in love. Mrs. Black kept 
showering kindnesses on me.” 
does seem to be a_ very 
thoughtful woman,” observed Jones. 
Thoughtful ! 


entrap 


‘She 


ing to some poor fool with 


| money into marrying her daughter.” 


I was late getting home, and she be- | 


lieved me.”—Chicago Times-Herald. 


* Well,” said the Populist, “ there is 


a silver lining to every cloud.” “True,” 
replied the sound-money man, “ but 
Bryan and some of the rest of you | 


want to make the clouds all lining.” 


Chicago Post. 


‘ Dorothy,” said the mistress of the 
establishment, happening in just as 
the gardener went out, ‘who is that 


man?” “Only a hoe beau, ma’am,”’ 
replied the kitchen maid, blushing ros 


ily —Chicago Tribune 


“What do 
mobile craze?” ‘ Great 
never took so much exercise before in 
“Why, how can you ex 
“T dort : 
once in 


think of the auto 
thing! I 


you 


all my life.” 
ercise in an automobile ?”’ 
but I 
a while.”’- 


have to cross the street 
Collier's Weekly. 


Teacher—Tommy, where is the 


North Pole ? Tommy—Don’t know. 
Teacher—You don’t know? Tommy 
—No’m. If Peary and Nansen and all 


those couldn't find it, how do you ex- 
pect me to know where it is ?—Har 
vard Lampoon. 

“Show me a prize-fighter,”’ said the 
long-haired man as he leaned against 
the bar, “and I'll show you a loafer.” 
“Is that so?” exclaimed a burly fel 
low behind the stove, jumping to his 
feet. “Well, I’m a_ prize-fighter- 
see?” “ Of course,” said the other as 
he backed toward the door, “and I’m 
a loafer.’—Chicago News 





> 


‘But what stopped you: 
Well, you know I don’t like being 


hurried, and there came to be such an | 


awiul haste about the way she facili- 


tated my wooing, that I got nervous.” | 


facilitated ?”’ 


* How do you mean 
* Well, here’s something she used 
to do: She'd get Edith and me on 


the soia in the drawing-room, then 
she’d leave us, shutting the doors be- 
hind her, go down to the cellar, 
turn off the gas at the meter.” 

‘You don’t expect me to 
that ?” 

‘You 


greener 


believe 
can do as you like. I was 
then than I am now, but still 
I soon found her out, and thought I 
would join in the game, too. But I 
spoiled everything by going too fast 
Mrs. Black was beginning to look on 
me a little suspiciously, anyhow, I 
think, for I 
point as quickly as I might have.” 

* What happened ?” asked Jones 

* Only this: I just’asked her in a 
sort of night if she 
moon af 


was 


way one 


artificial 


casual 
couldn't have an 
ranged somehow in the ceiling.” 

‘You didn’t say that, you brute 

‘“ Ves, I did, but it was the last even 
ing I spent at 245 Spadina road.” 

‘Tf that’s the way Mrs. Black 
she'll never catch anybody.” 

“Won't she!” said Smith ; 
where you're mistaken 

Suddenly he stopped. 

There was a footfall in the hall 

* Who's that ?”” asked Jones. 

‘Gibson; I know his step 
coming here, too.” 

There was a knock, the door opened, 
and in walked Gibson, a_ third-year 
man whose room was just along the 
was an expensively 
with a good-natured 


>” 


acts, 


“that’s 


” 


He's 


corridor. He 


dressed _ fellow 


So she is, about try- | 


and 


not coming to the | 








| army is now in the Transvaal.” 


face, but had a rather loose-hung 
mouth and chin. 

“Never dreamt of finding you out 
of bed,” he bioke out excitedly, as 
soon as he was in the room, “ but I 
had to tell somebody.” 

“What's the matter ?” asked Smith. 

Gibson’s countenance fairly beamed. 
He whirled round on one foot, held 
out both hands to Smith, and said, the 
words gurgling through a_ chuckle, 
“ Shake on it!” 

Smith seized the outstretched hands, 
gave them a twist and brought Gibson 
to his knees with a yell of pain. 

“Now, then. what’s the matter with 
Four” 

“Let me go, and I’ll tell you.” 

Smith released him and Gibson got 
up. 

“Congratulations are in order,’ he 
stammered, blushing and grinning. 

“The deuce they are; who’s to be 
congratulated ?” 

“Why, I am, of course. 
accepted me to-night.” 

There was silence for a moment. 
Smith caught Jones’ eye and winked. 

‘Guess how long I’ve known her ?” 
said Gibson, not waiting for the con- 


Miss Black 


gratulations. 
“Two days,” suggested Smith. 
“That ought to be enough in your 


case.” 

“Not quite so fast as that, though 
I didn’t let the grass grow under my 
feet-——. Just two weeks.” 

“How do you like Mrs. Black ?’ 
ventured Smith; ‘“ awfully hospitable, 
I always used to think.” 

“ She’s Ar.” 

“ Didn’t stand in your way, eh?” 

“Stand in my way! No, she did 
her best for me with Edith. I don’t 


‘ 


know whether I’d have won, if it 

hadn't been for her. She was on 

side all the time.” 
‘I used to know her,” observed | 


Smith reminiscently, “and she alway 
struck me as being such a thoughtful, 
nice woman. She has idea of 
what ‘gooseberry’ means.” 
“Why, yes, you know,” 





some 


answered 


Gibson, “although I think she liked 
talking to me herself, whenever Edith 
would come into the room, Mrs. Black 
would excuse herself, go off at once, 
and leave Edith to me.” 

‘““How considerate of her,” said 
Smith, with much feeling. ‘* What 


pity it is she has such weak sight.” 

““T never knew that,” said Gibsor 
greatly interested. 

“What! Didn’t you ever notice th 
gas hurts her eyes ?”’ 

‘“Oh, now that you mention it, she 
did tell me one day that she liked to 
sit on in the evening and let the dark 





ness grow gradually deeper The 
shadows were so suggestive, she said.’ 
Gibson looked at his watch and got 
up. 
“Yes,” he said, as he backed toward 
the door, ‘“‘ Mrs. Black’s an awfully 
kind-hearted woman She wouldn’ 


snub a fellow.” 

“No danger,” agreed Smith 

“T don’t think I'll 
but I’ve no business to keep you two 
men up, so good-night.” 

““Good-night, Gibson, 
gratulations,” called Smith 
both together. 

The door closed. 

A smile played round the corners of 
Smith’s thin lips. 

“Poor brute,” he 


sleep to-night 


and con 
and 


said 
W. A. RODD 


An Unfriendly Crack. 


that the cream of the Brit 





“I see 


the whipped cream.”’—Life. 





A Hocky Incident. 


W illic 


box-back 


matter with 
lady in the 
friend 


“What’s the 
said the young 
coat to her dearest girl 

The young lady in the box-back 


| was Willie’s sister, who had co 
see Willie distinguish himself ] 
hockey match, Bank vs. College. Het 








dearest girl friend was also suppos 
to have a sneaking regard for Willie’ 
sister's only brother 

Willie was on the forward 
| the College, and up to date he hadn’ 
been distinguishing himself in the right 
direction. His check from the Bank 


1 


3unty Trawler, was playing all 
him, and Willie wasn’t having a “ look 
in,” as the 

Willie’s sister was dismayed 


* That Trawler is a perfect beast,’ 
said she. 


saying Is. 


The young lady beside Willie’s sis 
ter took Bunty’s part. 
*He’s playing a_ beautiful game, 


whatever he is,”’ said she 
Willie’s siste1 


‘You know perfectly well that Wil 


was indignant 


lie’s a better player,” said she. “If | 
that Trawler wasn’t doing something 
mean, you'd see that Willie would be 
cutting rings around him.” 
“Mr. Trawler is a friend mine,” | 


said the other young lady wit! 
‘I don't 
brother of mine.” 
But the fact of the 
Willie wasn’t feeling well 
hold the 
phrase, “his stomach had gone back 
diet 


care if he is; Willie is a 


matter was that 
He couldn't 
sporting 





pace To use 


on him.’ Some indiscretion ol 
had upset him. So at half time they 
gave him a Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablet. 


“What do you think of that Trawler 


now ?” asked Willie’s sister 
Willie had just secured the puck 
dodged by Mr. Bunty Trawler, and 


after a grand stand rush down the ice 
passed to center, who scored. The 
Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablet had made all 
the difference in the world 

‘I think he’s just lovely,” said the 
young lady absently But her 
were shining. It was not of Mr 
ler she was thinking 


eyes 


Traw- 
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PORTER 


Undoubtedly the best brewed on the continent. 
Proved to be so by Analyses of four Chemists, and 
by Awards of the World’s Great Exhibitions, especi- 
ally Chicago, 1893, where it received 96 points out of 
a hundred—much higher than any other Porter in 


United States or Canada. 


SUBSTITUTIO 


See you get Carter’s. Ask for 








THE FRAUD 
OF THE DAY 


Carter’s, Insist and demand 


CARTER’S Little Liver Pills 


The only perfect Liver Pill. 


Take no other, even if solicited to do so. 


Beware of 


imitations of same colored wrapper—RED, 
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AX O’RELL 


The Renowned Writer and Lecturer. 
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MAX O’RELL Writes: 


Your Vin Mariani is positively 
marvelous; one glass put me on my 
feet; one bottle made a new man of 
nie. Yours gratefully, MAX O'RELL. 


VT GUT 





WE AD “Lr 


Dr. Cyrus Edson, late Chief of the 
Health Department, New York City, 
writes in his book “La Grippe,” pub- 
lished by Appleton & Co.: 

* Where patients suffer with high fever, 
catarrh in the head and complete prostration, 
the most effective remedy is the generous dif 
fusible tonic Vin Martani.” 


DOCTORS 


~ Braces Body and Brain 


BAY 


Dr. J. Leonard Corning, of New York 
City, writes in his book “ Brain Rest,” 
published by G P. Putnam’s Sons : 

“Ofall tonic preparations ever introduced 
to the notice of the profession, Vin Mariani 
is undoubtedly the most potent for good in the 
treatment of exhaustion and irritative condi 
tions of the central nervous system.’ 


MARIANI WINE has written endorsements 


From more than 8,000 Physicians 


Mariani Wine aids convalescence and is 
Mariani Wine makes pale, puny, sickly 


Mariani Wine is specially indicated for 
eases, Impotency, Dyspepsia, Consumption. 


MALARIA, LA GRIPPE, 


in Canada and the United States 


a powerfal rejuvenator. 
children rosy, robust and healthy. 
Nervous Troubles, Throat and Lung Dits- 


GENERAL DEBILITY 


MARIANI WINE 
Makes the Weak Strong 


Sold by all Druggists 


Refuse Substitutions. 


Beware of ‘‘ Just as Good.’’ 


SOLE AGENTS FOR CANADA: 


LAWRENCE A. WILSON & CO., 87 St. James St., Montreal 
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Toronto Brewing Co,’s 


Extra Stout 
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PORTER 


Bottled from 
Stock Brewings 
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Condition 


Pale 


Half Half 





{ 


i 
i} 
4 
it 















/ > SNISIC. 


Pachmann has | sonata, A major, Op. 12, No. 2 (Allegro 


OW that De 


some 
opera, intended as a sequel to their 
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ladies of the choir of three numbers spe- 
cially arranged for ladies’ voices. 


A 
silver collection will be taken at the 


door. 
+ 


Mrs. Seymour Hambly, the popular 


concert soprano, has been engaged as 
soloist for the annual concert in con- 
nection with Pickering College, on Fri- 
day evening, February oth. 


* 


Messrs. Reginald de Koven and 
Harry B. Smith, from whom as collab- 
orateurs the public have not heard for 
time, are writing a new comic 


former successful work, Robin Hood. 
It will be called Maid Marian, and, it 
is expected, will be produced either this 
spring or in the autumn at the New 
York Casino by George W. Lederer. 
* 

famous 
the 


the once 
the object of 


Capoul, 
tenor, and 


Victor 
French 


worship of the American matinee girl, 


NIGHT. 























special branch of her work, and claims 
that children should be taught in their 
first lessons the principles of transpos- 
ing. Classes are conducted at the To- 
ronto Junction College of Music and at 
Room 20, 2 College street, where a 
large number of children are under 
training, and all who saw the demon- 
stration on Friday night are thorough 
converts to the attractive system for 
beginners. 
* 

For the past two weeks the manager 
of the Bijou theater has been giving 
performances of comic opera. While 
they may not have been ideal produc- 
tions, and it would have been unreason- 
able to expect them at the low prices 
charged, the entertainments have been 
an immense improvement on the risky 
and often coarse and indecent produc- 
tions which have been allowed in the 
past at this place of amusement. One 
result of the change has been that the 
ranks of the tobacco-chewing hoodlums 








ORONTO And School of Elocution 
T oF mua EXAMINATIONS 
Limited February 21, 22, 23 


These examinations lead up to the Mus. 
Bac. degree of Toronto University. 

F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 
H.N.SHAw,B.A., Principal School of Elocution 
NELLIE BERRYMAN, Vice-Principal. 

12-14 Pembroke =treet, Toronto. 


CHOOL OF ELOCUTION AND 


PHYSICAL CULTURE 

_H. N. SHAW, 8B.A., Principal 
MISS NELLIE BERRYMAN, Vice-Principal 
All experienced teachers with established 
reputation. Special classes in Dramatic Art, 
Oratory, Literature and Platform work. All 
form of expression thoroughly taught. Voice 
culture by an expert. Calendar Mailed Free. 
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come and gone after de-! vivace, Andante piu tosto allegretto, Al- 
lighting the “‘pianistic” | legro  piacevole), played by Miss 
community, it may be al-]| Blanche Badgley and Mr. Ernest du 
lowable to repeat a very, Domaine ; song, Adelaida, by Mr. Re- 
funny story related about} chab Tandy ; sonata, C major, Op. 53 
him by Mr. W. S. B. Mathews, the Chi- | (Allegro con Brio, Introduzinoe Molto 
cago critic. After one of his recitals in | adagio, Rond illegretto moderato), 


These piano num- 
from memory and were 
ry both in regard to 
nterpretation. Mr. Tan- 
most acceptable, and 
Miss Hallworth was also well received 
in her number, while Mr. Du Domaine 
played w good taste and judgment in 
the duo sonata for violin and piano. 
| The accompaniments to the songs were 
sympathetic Dr. Fisher. 


Miss Bessie Cov 
bers were played 
highly satis 

technique and 
dy’s work 


New York, a very distinguished pianist 
went back at the end to congratulate 
him. She found him stalking up and | 
down the stage in the greatest fury, 
saying, “ Ach, Gott! These Ameriken | 
people, vat dey they do—dey know not 
I vill go back to my Jer- 
manie. Here they knows notings. I 
blay like von gott, and vat they do?” 
The visiting pianist took him by the 
hand, saying, ““ Yes, Mr. De Pachmann, 


Was 


museek. 
‘+h 






1 


ly played by 
e next recital in the series 














you did play like a god.” Whereupon ; The date of th 
the irrepressible De Pachmann rejoined | will be announced in the near future. 
impatiently, ‘“‘ Blay like von gott! I . 
blay like two gotts, and dey do ) An exceptionally fine programme of 
ings.” organ music was rendered at the Con- 
. servatory of Music on Tuesday night by | 
On Tuesday of last week, Mr. W. B. Mr. William Reed, of the Conservatory 
Short, at the meeting of the Festival | staff. Mr. Reed’s numbers included the | 
chorus, announced that owing to the | Grand Choeur in G minor by Hollins ; 
pressure of business he found himself] Bach’s Fugue in D major ; Guilmant’s 
compelled to withdraw from active work | Nuptial March ; Widor’s Toccata from 
in the society. The members by @a/the sth Organ Symphony; Lemare’s 
standing vote expressed their regret at | transcription of Weber’s “ Euryanthe ” 
losing Mr. Short’s valuable offices, and} Overture ; a Cantilene by Mr. Reed 
returned him grateful thanks for his} himself, and smaller pieces by Wolsten- 
labors in their behalf in the past. Mr. | holme and Hofmann. Several of these 
| 


Short has been associated in music with | numbers were novelties and their inter- 


C 


has returned to France to assist ,M. 
Pierre Gaillard in the management of 
| the Paris Opera House. He has for 
some years past been director of the 
New York Conservatory of Music. M. 
Capoul was celebrated during his career 
as Opera singer as the most graceful and 
| ardent lover on the stage of the day. 
He will be remembered by old ‘To- 
ronto opera-goers as having appeared 
here with the Paola Marie French 
Opera Company at the old Royal Op- 
era House in La Fille de Madame An- 
got. It is thirty-seven years ago since 
| he took the first prize at the Paris Con- 
servatoire, at the same time making a 
great hit in comic opera. He was sub- 
sequently engaged to sing at the Porte 
St. Martin in the Barber Seville, 
when he drew thousands in the season 
|} and out of the season. After this he 
went to the Opera Comique, winning 


| ° 
ot 


unbounded popularity, so that every- 
thing was ‘a la Capoul.” 
* 
According to the London Daily 


News, Sir Arthur Sullivan has been en- 
gaged to compose another comic opera 


| tor the London Savoy. His librettist 


Mr. Torrington for nearly twenty years, | pretation at the hands of Mr. Reed left | , ma n \ 
. “ere ~ oa os . cs | will age » Coats ‘ : e 

and the success of the Festival Chorus | Jittle to be desired. The Bach Fugue ‘eth Sep m — Basi a the 
during the last two or three seasons has | was played from memory. Conspicuous oa 101 et 9 rs of the Rose - 
in no inconsiderable degree been due to | features in Mr. Reed’s playing were a| + &TS!@, Which 1s likely to run till the 
end of the year. It is said that Mr. 


brilliant and unerring technique, a fine 
7 regard for phrasing and a keen know- 


his efforts in promoting its interests. 


g to an interview with Per- 
iblished in the Milan Perseveran- 
za, the priest-composer declares that for 

oratorios will be 





in his registration. Mr. Reed’s perform- 
ances on this and previous occasions 
stamp him as one of the foremost and 





ten years to come his 

first heard in the old Church of Danta] most scholarly solo organists in the 
Della Pace. which is being con-| Dominion. Vocal numbers were ren- 

2 Vella race, £ 





yerted into a concert hall. The audi-/} dered during the evening by Mrs. H. 
ence are to be seated in the dark, and] W. Parker, of the Conservatory Faculty, | 
all the performers are to be concealed, |} and Mr. Oscar Wenborne, a graduate 
so that sacred personages need not be | and pupil of Dr. Ham. Mrs. Parker | 
represented by ladies and gentlemen in | sang David’s “Thou Brilliant Bird” | 

=ventually he hopes to have} with excellent artistic effect. Mr. Wen- | 


full dress. E& 
































scenic or representations of | borne’s solo, Sargeant’s “ Blow, Blow | 
he ry the progress of the} Thou Winter Winds,” was also well 
nus | rendered and much enjoyed. 
” | cd 
slits likely to re-| THe piano recital given by Miss 
military concerts | Pieanor Kennedy, pupil of Mr. Tor- 
} news more favor | ington, in the Hall of the Normal 
able to the Imperial arms comes Irom | 671.91 on the evening of February Ist, 
South Africa. It has been found difh- was most successful. The pretty hall 
cult to work up enth m in the ‘aC© was filled by an interested audience, for 
ol G eral Buller’s reverses on the! y4;.. Kennedy has already achieved dis- 
Tugela | tinction as a pianist. The programme 
° | numbers were: Beethoven, Sonata Ap- 
Mr \ i r | passionata, first movement; Chopin, 
speaking d ‘| “ Ballade,” G minor, and Nocturne, E 
says I e 1S I | flat; Mendelssohn-Liszt, Marche and 
eral out 1g W | Elfin Reigen; Verdi-Liszt, Rigoletto, 
yn | Paraphrase de Concert: Vogrich, 
insp practically th ee | ‘* Staccato Caprice’; Wieniawski, Valse 
is made against the more complex lormsS| qe Concert; Liszt, ‘‘ Rhapsodie’ Op. 
mus y the uncultivated music 10V-| 5° Tt will be seen that a successful per- 
er, they n ©-| formance of this programme demanded 
quen I this complaint vs NOW €X- | technical skill of a high order, and it is | 
cee g i s F many People | only fair to say that the difficulties were 
to gras] é ( ss met with surprising ease. Miss Ken- 
of a composition, even though it le ON» nedy possesses a musical temperament, 
the ver irlace, whenever | tOrm ¢ has a sympathetic touch, and altogether 
me] ) mu interpretation the distin- 
ter ~ guished characteristi her playing. 
I se 2 The vocal ers were Rossini, 
g Ww Larg al Barber of 
( R rur I sai Seville), Mr. W. J. A. Carnahan : Wal- 
t ; S Of F " Wand” (Maritana), 
ni é I Mawh Mr. W. J. A. Car- 
5 Aml ing,”’ Miss 
ures g { Maw! \ I were given in 
at n whicl n as well! as 
rn ‘ t he pro 
Mi naan 
. . * 
aes 7 ; ities ture xt Thursday promi us a real 
ct At ippearance of 
divinely bea 1 Alexandre Pe tschnikoff, 
1 it the Male 
tw e of me . ly—} becau 1m : Club CTT This wonderful 
aie ; ' n, only 26 years of age, has had 
oni c W s¢ Such career The 
oat r us genius 
acter i I r . | favor, and 
phra r ther Stradivarius ” 
i eli-evide bales an: exces st sensa 
ety slic observati } for twenty 
to grasp 1 a correspor : 1 more complete 
‘nely trif rt of y to retai P) ev rh han did Petsch- 
it. It is od peak, at a i ys Flenry E. Krehbiel in The 
ols where the same 
exnre ¥a) of fervent admiration greet 
he first pianoforte recital in the Bee Saree eee With so great 
thoven series given by pupils of Dr. | 49 artist to supplem«e the strong at 
Edward Fisher. assisted by members of | tractions offered by the fine singing of 
the faculty, attracted a large audience to the lub with Gwilym Miles, the popu- 
the Conservatory Music Hall on Satur-| !4T baritone, and Aime Lachaume 
day afternoon last, when the programme | 2ccompanist to the great violinist, we 


may well expect a brilliant musical ev- 


was well worthy the attentive hearing } 

which it received. Dr. Fisher prelanes | —- ~~ _— * e be open to the 
; sublic on Monday, February 12 

the programme with some interesting | pubic \ lary 12th 


* 


The choir of the Church of the Re 
deemer will hold its monthly service of 
praise on Monday evening next, 12th 
of February. The soloists will be Mrs 
Lillie Kleiser-Paine, Miss Marion Cha- 


remarks on the three periods of Bee- 
short analysis ot 


thoven’s works, and a 
the different numbers as representative 
of these periods, which were found very 
helpful in the enjoyment and apprecia- |! 
tion of the programme, which included | 
the following: Sonata, G major, Op. 

31, No. 1 (Allegro vivace, Adagio graz- 
ioso, Rondo), played by Miss Ada F 

Wagstaff, F.T.C.M.; song, ‘“‘ Know’st 

Thou the Land ?” sung by Miss Annie 


Laura Sturrock, who has just returned 
from a course of study in London, Eng- 


choral of St. Paul’s Cathedral. A spe- 


ledge of orchestral effects as revealed | 


pin, Mr. J. Augustin Arlidge, and Miss | 


| Hood’s sketch for the projected work 
deals with a party of Australian bush- 
These are turned irom their 
| wild ways by a miner’s pretty daughter 
| who comes to live with them in camp 
| and threatens to marry the worst of 
| 





rangers. 


| them, an English tenor. There is also, 

it is rumored, in this libretto a scene 
| on a Pacific island peopled by a party 
of society amateur actors banished from 
| England, and visited by the Lord Mayor 
of London and the Court of Aldermen, 
who desire either to sell the island or 
to convert the affair into a limited lia- 
| bility company. It is not believed that 

the new opera will be ready till the 
| spring of 1901. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


*x 
New York, says the critic of The 
| Post, cares little for oratorio, partly, no 
| doubt, because it is usually so badly 
| sung and conducted. Paris cares still 
| less for this form of music. About half 
| a century ago there occurred the historic 
| case of the French conductor who, in di- 
| recting the Messiah, caused a negro ser- 
| vant at frequent intervals to brinz him 
| cups of black coffee to keep him awake. 
'In New York an attempt is to be made 
to revive the cult of oratorio by a series 
| of performances in the Church of St. 
| Eustache, to include the Messiah, Ber- 
| lioz’s Requiem, Gounod’s Redemption, 
| Massenet’s new oratorio, The Promised 
Land, and Bach’s St. Matthew Passion 
| music. 
* 

The people of Munich who so bitterly 
opposed Wagner and King Ludwig’s 
plan to build an opera theater in their 
have, it is said, repented of their 


city 
foolish conduct, having come to the 
conclusion that the Bayreuth uctire 


dollars from 
They now trying 
somewhat late in the day to repair the 
damages by building a theater in which 
all of Wagner's architectural, acoustic, 
and poetical ideas are to be embodied. 
The theater is to be devoted to model 
performances of operas, chiefly those of 
Wagner Only sixty performances a 
year are contemplated, and the house 


diverted millions of 


pockets. 


has 


are 


their 





it is intended, will be opened in Igct. 


. 
Mana rer Suv 


N iger Suckl for the 


ig a ill 
+ second event of the Massey Hall c: 


nnounces 


the engagement of M. Pol Plancon, the 
eminent French basso; Mme. Suzanne 
Adams, one of the principal sopranos of 
the Grau Opera Company, who has 


been heard here as Marguerite 
and M 
Mile. 
this 

until a later date 
is now open at the box office of the 


Massey Hall. 


in Faust, 
Leo Stern, the solo vio'on } 
Trebelli, 


concert, 


formerly announced 
be unable to 
The subscription list 


will 


the 


in 


A demonstration of Fletcher 
music method the audi 
torium of the High School on Friday 
night of last week by Miss Macmillan, 
directress of the Toronto Junction Col 
lege of Music, assisted by over thirty 
of her pupils in this system. The 
tertainment called forth the admiration 
of the large audience, displaying as it 
did the proficiency very young children 


en 


was £1 


en- 


| may attain in sight reading and the 
rudiments of music. Time measures 
from the Bach Preludes and Fugues 


were correctly analyzed and played on 
the piano. Several games were played 
to demonstrate the many excellent qual- 
ities of the method, but perhaps the one 
| causing the most surprise was the 
|‘ Transposing game.” One child of 


land, with Mr. Frederick Walker, vicar-| nine transposed at’ the piano without 


; ; 
| any difficulty a passage not previously 


| Miss Macmillan makes this a 





purse, | 
| Mary Magdalene's. 


ior | 


appear 


who used to crowd the auditorium have 
been considerably thinned, as there is 
no longer any material to gratify their 
vulgar and salacious tastes. Manager 
Robinson is to be applauded for mak- 
ing at least the attempt to give the pat- 
rons of cheap amusements a more re-* 
fined bill of fare. 










ADAM DOCKRAY 
TENOR 
Teacher of Singing 


Studio—Room N, Yonge Street Arcade. 
Residence—79 Charles Street. 


HUGHKENNEDY 


Assistant (four years) to W. E. Haslam 


PREPARES SINGERS FOR CONCERT and 
CHURCH ENGAGEMENTS 


CHOIRMASTERS supplied with capable solo- 
ists of all voices. 





CHERUBINO. 





“Thatsh all ri’, offshur. But what 
I wanter know is—what century am I 
in, nineteen or twenty?” “TI dunno 
nothin’ about cinturies, but yez can 
take your choice of cells. Both nine- 
teen and twinty is empty.’’—Cleveland 


Plain Dealer. Reception Hour 


STUDIO 
AT NORDHEIWER'S. 2 to 3 daily. 


MR.E. W.SCHUCH 


Choirmaster Church of the Redeemer 
Conductor Toronto Singers’ Club 


INSTRUCTION IN 
Voice Culture and 
Expression in Singing 


2 Elgin Avenue 
(cor. Avenue Road). 








incorporaTteD TORONTO won. G.w ALLAN 
PREGIDCENT 


G 


1666 


gi 


COLLEGE STREET. 


DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 
Affiliated with Toronto and Trinity Universities 
Oldest, Largest and Best Music School and 
Strongest Faculty in Canada 


Residence— 


February 10, 1900 


man’ 9) Scotch 
i Songs 


The most elegant and complete 
collection of Scotch Songs ever 
offered in one volume. 


PRICE 650 CTS. 
WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
Toronto, Ont., and Winnipeg, Man. 











MISS AMY ROBSART JAFFRAY 
(Late of Chicago) 
MEZZO - SOPRANO 


Tone production and artistic singing. Con- 
cert — accepted. Studio, Nord- 
heimer'’s, eception hour 3 to 4, Thursdays. 
Address, 194 Bloor St. West. Phone 4426, 


W. F. HARRISON 


° Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's 
Church. Musical Director of the Ontario 
Ladies’ College, Whitby. Teacher of Piano 
and Organ at Torontc Conservatory of Music, 
Bishop Strachan School, and Miss V eal’s School. 

13 Dunbar Road - - Roredale, 


MR. A. S. VOGT 
Teacher in the Advanced Grades of Piano 
Playing 


Address— Toronto Conservatory of Music 
or 331 Bloor Street West. 


WILLIAM REED 


CONCERT ORGANIST 
Teacher of PIANO, ORGAN and THEORY 


Address Conservatory of Music, 
or 140 St. Patrick Street. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


rectress and Leader of Berkeley St. 
Methodist Church Choir. 


Voca Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby, and Toronto Conservatory of Mus oe 


130 Seaton Street, Toronto. 


GEORGE F. SMEDLEY 

Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 

Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and 
Guitar Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College. 

Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer's; Even- 
ings, College of Music. 























Training Thorough, Artistic and Finished. 
Spring Term of Best Year Opened Feb. 3 
A Favorable Time for Pupils to Enter 
CALENDAR AND SYLLABUS FREE 


CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 


MAUD MASSON, Principal. 
Reading, Recitation, Oratory, Voice Culture, 
Physical Culture, Rhetoric, English Literature, 
Orthoepy, Psychology, Pedagogy. 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 
TENOR 
VOICE CULTURE and ARTISTIC SINGING 
Oravorio, Concert and Church engage- 
ments accepted. Address Conservatory of 
Music, or 54 Cecil St., Toronto, UOnt., Canada. 
MISS LOUISE TANDY, A.T.C.M. 
Pupil Royal Academy of Music, London, Eng. 
SOPRANO and VOCAL TEACHER | 
Conservatory of Music, Toronto. 


J. D. A. TRIPP 
Piano Virtuoso and Teacher 


Pupil of Moszkowski, Stevanoff and 
Leschetizky. 


MRS. H. W. PARKER 


A.T.C.M. 


SOPRANO 


Opera, Oratorio, Concerts and Recitals 


Soloist of New St. Andrew’s Church and 
Instructress of Vocal Art at Toronto Conser 
vatory of Music and Presbyterian Ladies’ Col- 
lege. Address Conservatory of Music, Toronto 

















JOHN M. SHERLOCK | 
MASTER OF SINGING 
SOLO TENOR 


Stup10o—Room 5, NORDHEIMER’S, 
TORONTO, ONT. 


ISS H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac. 
SINGING—Pupil of Mr. W. E. Haslam. 
PIANO—Pupil of Mr. H. M. Field, Teacher 
Havergal College and College of Music. Ad- 
a 530 Church Street, or Toronto College of 
Music. 


MISS MARGARET M. SILL 
Teacher of Piano Playing. Certificated 
pupil Prof. Martin Krause and HM. Field. 
Just returned from Leipzig. Address College 
of Music, Bishop Strachan School, or 82 Pem- 
broke Street. 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO AND TEACHER 





Residence and Studio, 543 Jarvis Street. 
Telephone 4499. 





ISS MARY E. NOLAN 
Voice Culture and Vocal Music 
Pupil of the eminent teacher, Senor Manuel 
Garcia, and of the Royal Academy of Music, 
London, England, with thirteen years’ experi- 


ence as church choir soloist and teacher of r : > 
vocal music in New York City. At the To- Pupil of Pe Deane. Pest. Setieck and 


ronto Conservatory of Music. 32 Madison Avenue, or Toronto College of 
Music, also at Miss Veals’ School, St. Mar- 


garet’s College and Havergal College. Tel. 3391 


MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 
--. SOPRANO... 


Voice Culture and Piano 


Address St. Margaret's College, or Studio U, 
Yonge ‘3treet Arcade. 


MR. HARRY M. FIELD 


Of Leipzig, Germany 


FIANO VIRTUOSO 
Is prepared to receive Canadian and Americau 
upils. 25 Grassi Strasse, or Prof. Martin 
rause, 26 Brandvorwerk Strasse, 
R. W. O. FORSYTH 
(Director Metropolitan School of Music) 
PRIVATE PIANO INSTRUCTION 
Harmony, Composition, etc. Training stu- 
dents for the profession and finished solo piano 
playing a specialty. Studio—Nordheimer’s, 15 
ing St. E, Toronto. Residence telephone 4212, 








H M. BLIGHT 
. BARITONE 
TEACHER OF SINGING 


Choirmaster Parkdale Methodist Church. 
Conductor Victoria and Knox College Glee 
Clubs. Studio—Room 12 Richmond Cham- 
bers, 114 Richmond Street West. 


W. SPENCER JONES 
BROCKVILLE, ONT. 


is prepared to negotiate with Societies, Clubs 
and Committees for the engagement of 


Soloists for Oratorio and Concert Work 


Having under his management a very large 
list of high-class artists of all voices and in- 
strumental soloists, he can furnish figures upon 
solicitation. 





Master Bernie Rautenberg 


236 ROBERT STREET 


‘Canada’s Greatest Boy Soprano’ 


Soloist St. Mary Magdalene’s Choir. 
OPEN FOR 
Church, Concert or Drawing- 
Room Engagements. 
References permitted to the Rector of St, 


Miss Evelyn de Latre Street 
VIOLINIST 


Will take a limited number of advanced pupils. 
Address— 21 Walmer Road. 
Telephone number—3239 


Miss FLORENCE MARSHALL 


CONCERT PIANIST 


Pupil of Herr Martin Krause and Mr. H. M. 
Field, of Leipsic 
Will receive pupils for the piano. 
Address— 328 Wellesley Street. 


D. G. S. CONNERY, M.A. 


THE BRITISH ELOCUTIONIST 


Voice Culture, Public Reading—the latest 
and best numbers from Kipling, Drummond, 
Austin, Sims, etc. Recital engagements ac- 
cepted, 4 Rose Avenue, Toronto. 


RS. GEORGE MacPHERSON 


Piano Virtuosa and Technic Specialist 
! Diplomee of Leipzig Royal Conservatory and 
| Directress of St. Mary's Church Choir. Toronto. 
| Instruction from foundation to finishing. 
Pupils also prepared for entrance to Royal 
Conservatory, Leipzig, Germany. Teacher of 
piano at St. Margaret's College and Metropoli- 
| tan School of Music. Studio: 50 Hazelton Ave. 











W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 


ORGANIST 
Lessons in Piano and Organ Playing, Har- 
mony, etc. 


VIOLIN LESSONS 


J. W. BAUMANN 


Bishop Strachan School, 


Miss Veals’ School, peas 
J. McNALLY 


STUDIO St. Margaret's Vollege. 
A? FORESEES. W. Organist and Choirmaster Central 
_—s —— Presbyterian Church. 


Teacher of Piano Playing tn the Toronto 
Censervatery of Music 


Residence— 250 Major Street 





Address— 6 Glen Road 
or Toronto College of Music. 


MRS. NORMA REYNOLDS REBURN 
SINGING 


Specialist in training vocal students for the 
profession. Appointments made. 

Address Toronto Conservatory of Music 
or 4 Pembroke Street. 


Toronto Junction College 


Miss VIA MACMILLAN, 
of Music ™ FLAN, 
Half-year scholarship offered by 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 
Names must be in by February 15th. 


ISS CARTER 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
380 Brunswick Avenue 


M® and MRS. A. B. JURY 
Pupils taken. 
PIANO, ORGAN AND *tOICE CULTURE 
Residence and Studio, 58 Alexander St, 





ISS KATHARINE BIRNIE 

CONCERT PIANIST. Krause method, a 
taught by Mr. H. M. Field. Studio—Nord 
heimer’s, or 218 John St. Phone 8266, 





. Y. ARCHIBALD 
Tenor—Teacher of Singing 
At Metropolitan College of Music 





Studio—Nordheimer's, 
MBS: FRED W. LEE 
Teacher of Pianeforte 


Krause method as taught by Mr. H. M. Field 
591 Spadina Ave., or Toronto College of Music 





Miss LILY BLETSOE 

Cornet soloist for Concert Engage- 

508 Dovercourt Roa, 
Toronto. 


ments, 
Press references. 


LOYD N. WATKINS 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither 
Conservatory of Music,{Ontario Ladies’ Col- 

lege, Whitby. 303 Church Street. 


DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
Toronto Conservatory of Muei:. 





7 College St. 


OSEPH HUGILL 
No. 2 Alice St. 
Near Yonge St. 


Maker & Repairer 
of Violins, &c. 








EDUCATIONAL. 





MISS STERNBERG 
Physical Culture, Society and Stage Dancing. 
St. Gare Hall, Wednesdays, 4 p.m. 
Masonic Hall, Parkdale, Saturdays, 10.30 a.m. 


KINGSTON LADIES’ COLLEGE 


A CHURCH SCHOOL, under the Patronage of 
His Grace the Archbishop and the Very 
Rev. the Dean of Ontario. 


“FAIRLAWN,” JOHNSTON ST. 
Lent Term Begins February 9th 


Students prepared for University examina- 
tion in Arts and Music. 

This college will be removed to Toronto at 
the close of the present college year, June 27th, 
1900, and will be affiliated with the Toronto 
College of Music. For full information apply 
to MRS. CORNWALL, M.A., Principal. 








St. Margaret’s College 


TORONTO 
A Collegiate Boarding and Day 
School for Girls 


To secure admission pupils must make ap- 
plication in advance. 


For full information apply to 
MRS. GEORGE DICKSON, 


COLO LP MOO POON. SOON ORIS 
SHORTHANDERS 


You find them everywhe'e— young 
men and women. Few offices can get 
along now without the shorthan tier. 
Real clever ones can climb to impor- 
tant positions. It is our place to give 
an expert training in shorthand. . 
British American Business College 

Y. M. C, A. Building 

Cor. Yonge and McGill Sts., Toronto 

Davip Hoskins, Chartered Accountant 


Principal. 
Reus 
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PROFESSIONAL, 





S# ERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 


Third Flat, McKinnon Building, Teronte. 
"Phone 164: 





DENTISTRY. 


Gold Crowns, $5 
F, H. SEFTON, L.D.S. 


DENTIST 
Contederation Life Bulidimg ~- 


Toronte 
N. PEARSON 
DR. CHAS. E. PEARson Dentists 


have removed from Yonge Street and are now 
in their new offices— 


66 COLLEGE STREET 
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Investigate 














" all the pianos you can and 
then see the 


Mason & 
Risch. ... 








You will then admit that 
all Pianos are not made 
alike. 
than others and none are 
better than the Mason & 
Risch. 


many valuable points not 


Some are better 


In it are found 


found in others. 


The Mason & Risch 
Piano Co. Limited 


32 King Street West, - Toronto | 





Look at our window to- 
day. If it doesn’t interest 
every man, woman and boy, 
we are no judges of human 
nature. Don't think Feb- 
ruary is too late to buy an 
overcoat. It’s never too 
late to improve your per- 
sonal appearance. | 


There are so many people | | 
who are influenced by the | 
looks of your clothing, that | 
it is a paying investment to || 
be dressed above criticism. ]| 

An overcoat bought at our Febru- 

ary Sale means a clear saving of 

dollars. Woollens of all kinds are 
rapidly advancing in price, and 
these qualities cannot be bought 


next season for any such money as 
are now offered. 


Oak Hall Clothiers 


115 to 121 King Street East, and 
116 Yonge Street, Toronto. 





} 











= | A case of constipation it 
There is Not will not cure. 
| A person whose health it 
will not benefit. 
A doctor who will not en- 


Th i N t | dorse its use. 
ere IS 0 | eee ee 
cakes, gems or puddings. 
. 
There is Not | 
| taurant in Toronto not 
using it. 


A first-class city grocer 
who cannot supp y it. 
SYMINGTON’S WHOLE WHEAT FLOUR 
25c. for 7 lbs. at grocers. 


A first-class hotel or res- 
A few recipes in each bag. 








Ba. — , 
TOILET SETS ,napor and decorations 


WEDDING GIFTS A SPECIALTY 


39 West King Street 
TORONTO 


WILLIAM JUNOR 





REUMATISM - 
Nervous and _ fe- 
male diseases cured by | I 
@ new system. Refer- 
ences given to persons 
cured after suffering 
many years, No charge for consultation. | 8 
Charges moderate for treatment. 
DR. MASON, 42 Gloucester Street. 


| Corbett was his right-hand man in Sim- 


| tant-General of the district. 
| George Corbett, who died in 1837, was 
| Manager of 
| Canada at 








Church of the Redeemer 


by the Choir, assisted by Mrs. Lillie Kleiser- 
Paine, Miss 
Chapin, and Mr. J. Augustine Arlidge. 


8 o’clock Monday Evening, February 12th 





ori, 
studio where the ori 
meet the public. 


Social and Personal. 





On Friday of last week, Mrs. Am- 
brose Kent gave a very enjoyable tea 
to a large number oi her friends at her 
home, 190 Lowther avenue. Mrs. Kent, 
in a handsome gown of black silk, re- 
ceived at the entrance to the drawing- 
room, and was assisted by her two 
daughters, Mrs. Egerton Shore and 
Mrs. William G. Kent, who each added 
a bright greeting to that of the gentle 
hostess. Mrs. tgerton Shore wore an 
effective gown oi black satin with point 
lace’ bolero, while Mrs. Wall. Kent Was 
exceedingly dainty in pink taffeta. 
Many beautiful roses decorated the 
drawing-room, where pink was the pre- 
dominating color, while from the stair- 
way and reception hail one had a per 
fect view of a conservatory soitly light- 
ed with crimson shaded lamps, where 
grew a proiusion of palms, ferns, and 
blooming plants, giving one a pleasant 
glimpse of the spring soon to be with 
us. The dining-room was prettily dec- 
orated in yellow, the mantel being bank- 
ed with daffodils and smilax, and the 
table with a large center oi daffodils 
and yellow shaded candles, was presided 
over by a quartette of pretty girls, Miss 
Etta Shore, Miss Pearl Spink, Miss 
Potts and Miss Margaret Craine, who 
looked well aiter the comiort oi the 
many guests. Amongst those who en- 
joyed this pleasant tea were Mrs. Phil- 
lips, Miss Perry, Mrs. McCausland, 
Mrs. Snider, Mrs. Sweetnam, Mrs. 
Shore, Miss Shore, and her guest, Miss 


Nettie Lockett of Belleville, Mrs. Rob- |} 


ert Jatiray, Mrs. John Dixon, Mrs. Lou- 
don, Mrs. lackaberry, Mrs. W. j. Gage, 


Mrs. Thomas Thompson, Mrs. Barwick, | 


Mrs. 8S. Alired Jones, Mrs. Dignam, | 
Mrs. James B. Campbell, Mrs. Spink, 
Mrs. A. J. H. Eckardt, Mrs. John 


Cook, Mrs. Fletcher Snider, and Mrs. | 


Buchain. 
* 


Doctor George Henry Corbett, who 
died suddenly of angina pectoris at Or- 
illia last week, was one of the pioneers 
of the medical proiession in West: 
| Ontario. He had practised forty-five 
| years in Orillia, and had seen that town 
| grow from a little hamlet in the midst 

of a trackless wilderness to its present 
proportions. In those early days the 
young graduate of Queen's College 
made his rounds on horseback through 
forests so dense that at night an Indian 
guide with a pine torch was necessary 
to light the way. Sometimes a proles- 
sional call took him a fifty-mile journey, 
and amputations were often performed 
in the shacks oi lumbering camps by the 
light of a candle. In those days medi- 
cal science had not discovered chloro- 
iorm, ether, and other anaesthetics. 
However, Doctor Corbett kept abreast 
of the times, and when he died was rec- 
ognized as one of the most skilful phy- 
sicians in Simcoe county. He was im- 
mensely popular in the district, and was 
for many years president of the Con- 
servative Association. Although the 
nomination to the Dominion Parliament 
was frequently tendered to him 

Corbett consistently refused 
public life, on the ground that his 
duties occupied ali his time | 
While D’Alton McCarthy | 
Br. 
| 





iessional 
and energy. 
was on the Conservative benches, 


coe county. He was also intimately as- | 
sociated with the late D’Arcy Boulton, | 


whose brother-in-law he was. Doctor | 
Corbett came of a fine soldierly stock. | 
| His maternal grandfather was Major- 


| General Glasgoe, of the Royal Artillery, 


who fought at Waterloo and was pre- 
viously commander of the forces at Que- 
bec in 1802. His paternal grandfather 
was Major Corbett, major of 
Kingston, and the first Deputy Adju- 
His father, 


town 


the old Bank of Upper 
Hamilton. He was one of 
the handsomest men of the period, and 


| was familiarly known as Beau Corbett. 








4 Week Commencing 
MONDAY 1? 
FEBRUARY !4 
Evening Prices | Matinee Every Day 
25 and 50 Cents | All Seats 25 Cents 








Most Extraordinary Engagement of 
the Season. 


Ching Ling F 

The Mighty Conjurer from the far East, 
whose feats of magic have astounded vast 
audiences in New York for months. The 
world never has seen his equal. He defies 
the public to detect himin any of his tricks. | | 
Get your seats now, for after his first ap- 
peamaes on Monday afternoon there’ will 

e a mad rush for the box office. 


T. W. Eckert and Emma Berg 
Chas. Leonard Fietcher 
George Evars 
Lee Richardson 
Wormwood’s Monkey Circus 
Hayes & Bandy 
Blanche Ring 
Carrie Graham 





Cor. Bloor Street and Avenue Road. 
SERVICE OF PRAISE 


Laura Sturrock, Miss Marion 


Silver collection at the door, 


MR. WALTER H. COLES, Organist. 
MR. E. W. SCHUCH, Choirmaster. 


THE CANADIAN ART STUDIO 
S NOW OPEN. Established for the sale of 
nal oil and water color paintings. A 
inal works of the artist 
China, decorated by profes- 
ional artists, on view. 


The public cordially invited. 
478 Yonge &t., just north of College St. 
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Angier’s 
Petroleum Tablets 


S 
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In connection with the large and constantly 
growing use of Angier’s Petroleum Emul- 
sion we want to emphasize the Petroleum 
Tablets, which not only cure simple coughs, 
hoarseness and sore throat, but relieve the 
stubborn cough of Bronchitis and Consump- 
tion. Many physicians prescribe the two 
together, thus saving their patients from the 
bad effects of using common cough remedies. 


What They Are. 


ANGIER’S PETROLEUM TABLETS 
are composed of Petroleum especially puri- 
fied and rendered tasteless, combined with 
pure elm bark and other valuable ingredi- 
ents. They contain no opium or other nar- 
cotic, do not destroy the appetite, but, on the 
contrary, aid digestion and helr nutrition. 
They are pleasant to take, and convenient 
to carry, and are sold at a price within easy 
reach of modest means. They not only 
cure coughs, hoarseness and sore throat, but 
relieve dyspepsia, flatulency and stomach 
troubles generally. These qualities are not 
possessed by any other cough troches, and 
the fact of ours being prescribed by thous- 
ands of physicians tells better than anything 
else how much they are really worth. 

For sale by druggists generally at 25 cente a box, or sent to 


eny address by mail on receipt of price. 


Confederation Life 
Building, 


TORONTO. 


ANCIER CHEMICAL CO., 





2444 


Agreeable and polite deliverymen. 
A smooth white and well ironed shirt front 
Collars with edges smoother than new. 


These are some of the points in which the 
| Standard excel. 


The STANDARD-STAR LAUNDRY CO, 





"C” Co, Contingent 


FLAG PICTURE 


In order to meet the demand for this beautiful and patri- 
otic picture the publishers have been obliged to put on 


NEW EDITION 


Which will be ready shortly. Price 10 cents retail. 
of your newsdealer or stationer. 


SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO., Limited 


PUBLISHERS 


Saturday Night Building, Toronto. 


Order 











Friendship 
Hearts % 


BEAUTIFUL DESIGNS 
LARGE ASSORTMENT 
LOWEST PRICES 


SGH 


*HOLE SALE 
AND = 


Limited. 


Silver 
Phone 2444 


of every description— 


Novelties in Ices 
Fancy Confections 
Calves Foot Jelly 


RETAILS 
JEWELLER: 


always delicious—when ordered | 
from 





——. 
| . 
For THE VOIcE 
UNEQUADLED 


Cough Drops 


HIGH-CLASS CATERERS 
FOR ALL SOCIAL EVENTS 


719 Yonge St. Tel. 3423 


SAFI) 


I png 


| Best in the World 
» , for the Throat 
and Chest..... 








Ye Petit Sw 








| 
' 
| 


ER’S] Miss M. A. Armstrong 


. Al King Street West - Toronto 











FLUID BEEF 


Is a palatable and life sustaining 


FOOD 


relished alike[Jby the invalid and convalscent, also a delicious 


BEVERAGE 


for the healthy and strong. 
J. C. ADAMS, 50 FRONT STREET EAST, AGENT FOR TORONTO 


FLUID BEEF CO., Limited - - -  Montrea 
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GOURLAY WINTER & LEEMING 





Just received from the makers, a full line of 


Hardman 


| Pianos 


(UPRIGATS) 





The tone of these remarkable instruments is a musical revelation. 
person of musical temperament they are an inspiration. 

The verdict of everyone who has seen them is that the “cases” are the 
most beautiful ever imported. Not only are the architectural lines perfect, 
but the woods (walnut and mahogany) are so handsome as to challenge ad- 
miration. See them at once. They are not likely to remain long in stock. 


To the 





GOURLAY, WINTER. & LEEMING 


188 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 
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CAN’T DO MUCH WITH A POOR STOVE—BUT THE NEW 


IMPERIAL OXFORD RANGE 


| HELPS EVEN A POOR COOK 


It’s so quickly regulated, responds to a touch, has a magnificent bak- 


( 
ing oven and soon saves coal enough to pay for itself. 


Its unique patented features are worth seeing, if only out of curiosity. 
Call at the 
GURNEY OXFORD STOVE AND FURNACE CO., 231 Yonge Street 
OXFORD STOVE STORE, 569 Queen Street West 


Or at our Agents anywhere in the Dominion. 
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The“ ANGELUS ” 
ae 












PIANO PLAYER 


It can be attached to any piano and will faithfully render any class of music, from 
a Beethoven sonata to the latest popular dance. It will do all that any other piano 
playing attachment can do, and, in addition, can produce, at the will of the operator, 
the most beautiful orchestral effects. It combines in itself the effects of piano, organ, 
violin or flute. It can be seen at our warerooms at any time, and it is a pleasure to 
us to demonstrate its wonderful capacity to all enquirers. 


The NORDHEIMER PIANO AND MUSIC CO., Limited 


15 King Street East, Toronto 










Millinery and 
Dressmaking 


DRESSMAKING. 
} 

| e There are no 

spots or blemish- 

| es on garments 

them—no frayed 

edges, no torn buttonholes, no ripped 

seams. Costs no more to have your 


Pleased 
after we launder 
: linen done our way than the ordi- 












# VISITING CARDS eer 
DONALD BAIN & CO. The Rolston Laundry Co. 
25 Jordan Street ” . Torente PHONE 1381 
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FOR 25 YEARS 


Hunyadi Janos 


HAS BEEN REGOMMENDED BY 


EMINENT PHYSICIANS 


As the Best Natural Aperient Water. 
UNEQUALLED AS A REMEDY FOR 


Constipation and Stomach Disorders. 
Get the Genuine! 


| Social and Personal. 
| — 


A Week’s Bargains 
in Pianos 


For the past two Thursdays the apart- 
ments of Mrs. J. R. Stratton, at the 
Queen’s Hotel, have been the scene of 


Two new pianos of known very pleasant and pretty receptions. 
: : The rooms were besieged on these oc- 
makers on which prices 


, casions by fashionable callers, and Mrs. 
have been fixed specially || Stratton was assisted by Mrs. G. W. 
for the week. 


| Ross and by her sister-in-law, Mrs, ‘I. 
—New Uxbridge Piano, hand- 

| re 

{ An item reporting the serious illness 


of Mrs. Sandys, of Chatham, mother of 
—New Warmwith Piano, made Mrs. Alfred Denison, is happily quite 
in Kingston, a well known unwarranted, as Mrs. Sandys is quite 
Canadian upright piano, in well. Mrs. Denison thanks many 
handsome case and well fin- friends who have sent enquiries, and is 
ished, an instrument that glad to report as above. 
gives good satisfaction, i. 


special . $276 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 
l17 King Street West - Toronto 


F. Matthews, of Peterboro’. 
somely designed case, decor- 
ated panels, artistic finish, 


special $260 


Mrs. James Grace has returned from 
Montreal. By the way, one of Ottawa’s 
most charming women, Mrs. Bacon, is 
a sister of Mr. Grace, and was a hand- 
some attendant at the Drawing-room 
last Saturday night \iter the levee, 

: Mrs. Bacon, Mrs. McKinnon, and Mrs. 


One of the Alfred Denison were among the guests 
of Mr. and Mrs. Horace Lee, for sup- 


Newest Shapes 
per; Miss Leila McDonell is visiting 


IN the Misses Lee. and was very much 


CLUB BAGS admired in her pink silk frock and veil 


and feathers at the Drawing-room. 
Tee ey | Pee * 


Miss Lorna Gibbons, of London, has | 


ae 9 ; “a 
ort rave returned home, after a very happy visit 

to Miss Constance Beardmore. Mr. and 

BAG Mrs. Sanford Evans have returned from 


their bridal tour and are setting their 
household gods in order at their new 


home in Pine Hill road, where the date | 


of Mrs. Evans’ post-nuptial reception 
will be announced later. 
© 


Mr. and Mrs. Rupert M. Simpson, of | 


Glen road, leave on February 13th for 


California ; en route they will visit New | 
Orleans for Carnival week, and will re- | 


turn by Victoria, Vancouver, and 


3anff. 
x 


. As has already been announced, the 
It : ’ 

is mane in Toronto Male Chorus Club have suc- 
GREEN, SEAL, OLIVE and RUSSET 


LEATHERS 


In 16 in. and 18 in. 


nikoff, the celebrated Russian violinist, 
for their annual concert, to be held on 
Thursday, February 15th. As a num- 


We will be pleased to write you giving 
ideas for your Traveling Outfit. 


The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb 
OUR CATALOGUE S 4 MAILED FREE Births 


tre Julian Sale Sey 
LEATHER GOODS CO., Limited 


Johnston—Jan. 31, Mrs. G. W. Johnston, 
105 King St. West 


W. H. STONE 


Patterson—Feb. 6, Mrs. Geo. E. Patterson, 
UNDERTAKER 


a daughter. 
Benjamin—Feb. 5, Mrs. Frank D. Benja- 
343 Youge street 


min, a son 
Noxon—Feb. 3, Mrs. W. ©. Noxon, a son. 
Fortune—Feb. 4, Mrs. John Fortune, a 
son. Still born. 
Williamson—Feb. 6. Mr E. S. William- 


on 1 son 


Marriages, 


Armstrong—Massey—On Tuesday, Feb. 6, 
by Rev. Septimus Jones, Rural Dean, 
at the Church of the Redeemer, 
Arthur Leopold Armstrong, son of 
Thomas Armstrong, M.D., to Bessie 
Irene Massey, youngest daughter of 
the late Charles A. Massey, both of 
Toronto 


Phone 932 


York Mills, lice Maud Fox. 

Conlan—Lea- 

Mary E a 

|; Wood—Campbell—Feb 

| Edna A. Campbell 
Jones—Shapter—Fet 


AIA 
PACIFIC NY. 


James Wood to 


Laird—H 


For FARMERS, LAWYERS “ss 
GRIST-MILL | om 
HARDWOOD SAW-MILL 225." Fs / 3 


Margaret Louise 


GHEESE OR BUTTER | S2tisy'c atmos 


eth Charring- 


FACTORY 
SPORTSMEN EE 2 Osan ig 
PROSPECTORS oR Ese cums woe 


Campbell aged 


y Lough 


Write 
L. O. ARMSTRONG, A. H. NOTMAN, Pets se em: fr Se nOmae Seat, aged at 
' P 7 evn » § ine ine 
Col. Agent, C.P. Ry., A.G.P.A., C.P.Ry., ine . ; 
MONTREAL, QUE. TORONTO, ONT sroom—Feb. 6, Frank is Broom. aged 


Clark, aged 64 
Hudson, aged 63 


With W. E. HAMILL, M.D., Oculist 
RAILWAY 


Re thy SYSTEM 


LOW RATES TO 


WINTER RESORTS 


PACIFIC COAST 
FLORIDA 
GEORGIA 
ALABAMA 
VIRGINIA 
LOUISIANA and 
SOUTH CAROLINA 


Tickets and all information from Agents 

Grand Trunk Railway System. 

J. W. RYDER, C. P. and T. A., Toronto. 
Phone 434, north-west corner King and 
Yonge Streets. 

M. C. DICKSON, District Passenger Agent. 


J. YOUNG 


(ALEX. MILLARD) 
The Leading Undertakerand Embalm 
859 Yonge St. TerepHonre 6)" 


Confederation Life Assembly Hall 


COR. YONGE AND RICHMOND STS. 
IS HIGHLY ADAPTED FOR 
At Homes, Banquets 
Assemblies, Lectures 
Rehearsals, Conventions, Etc. 


The accommodation in connection with the 
above Hall is of the highest order, heated by 
steam and lighted by Electricity, ventilated by 
Electric Fans; large Dining-100m and Kitchen 
with range. Also retiring and dressing-rooms 
on the same floor. Perfect Floor for Dancing. 


For full particulars apply to 
A. M. CAMPBELL, 
Confederation Building, 8 Richmond St. Kast. 


ceeded in engaging Alexandre Petsch- | 





Brennan—Fox—Jan. 31, Albert Brennan, | 


Robert J. Conlan to| best man at a wedding down in Ken- 


Griffin W. Jones 


to Edith R. Shapter 
liworth—Hamiltor Jar 31, Walter 
Herbert Allwort! Montreal, to Lillian 
Maud Hamiltor | 


itcl n—F* 3. Robert Laird, | 


| at home; 
| thee.” 
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ber of references more or less correct 
have appeared recently in regard to the 
romantic career of this violinist who 
has awakened an enthusiasm in America 
probably never before equalled by any 
musical artist, it may be of interest to 
give the following correct particulars in 
regard to his history: His grandfather 
was a Russian serf and his father a 
common soldier, both, however, being 
violinists. As he was too delicate for 
ordinary labor, it was decided to make 
a musician of him, though his father 
never expected that he would do more 
than be able to earn a good living as 
a member of an orchestra. A promin- 
ent musician, however, in Moscow 
heard the boy play one day and was 
so impressed that he secured his en- 
trance into the Royal Conservatory. 
Here he was not only taught but en- 
gaged in teaching, in order to support 
his family, though at that time only ten 
years of age. He did not secure any 
great recognition, however, until some 
years after. In the meantime fortune 
did not favor him. He went to Paris 
and earned a very precarious livelihood, 
as a teacher of the violin. When almost 
on the verge of despair he had the good 
fortune to meet the well-known Princess 
Ourosoff. From that time his success 
was assured. He became engaged to be 
married to the daughter of his distin- 
guished patroness, who was also a mu- 
sician of great ability and who played 
the piano parts at all his important con- 
certs. In the midst of his halcyon life, 
when surrounded with refinement, cul- 
ture and wealth, and just before his 
professional career was to be abandoned 
by his marriage with the Princess Marie, 
she died without the smallest premoni- 
tion, and he reached St. Petersburg 
from a short visit to Moscow barely in 
time to be present when she passed 
away. It is probably owing to this tra- 
gic circumstance in his career that the 
people of America are now having an 
opportunity to hear the greatest living 
genius of the violin. It may be men- 
tioned that the instrument he plays on 
is a famous Stradivarius which formerly 
belonged to Ferdinand Laub. This in- 
strument has the distinction of being 
the ‘most costly in existence, and was 
purchased for him by the Princess Our- 
osoff, and some others of his distin- 
guished friends. Petschnikoff’s manner 
is youthful and modest, and his face has 
much of that dreamy charm of those 
strange children of the Northland. 
Wherever he has appeared there has 
been but one verdict as to his genius, 
and one grand wave of enthusiasm rush- 
ing up in proof of his fame. The com- 
mittee of the Male Chorus Club ought 
to be congratulated on being able to 
secure such an artist for their forthcom- 
ing concert, and the people of Toronto 
will not be slow to appreciate the club’s 
efforts to give them the opportunity of 


| hearing one of the world’s greatest 


musical geniuses. 


A Good Reason. 
“Why do you call him a model 
statesman ?” 
“ Because he’s always posing before 
the public.” 


Teacher—Give the three tenses of the 
verb “ To Americanize.” The Nineteen 
Hundred Orphan—Kill—killing—killed. 


“The streets were so crooked,” said 
the traveller, “that every time I went 
for a walk I met myself coming back.” 
—Exchange. 

“Only a little while ago she was 
claiming she had been born again, but 
now she is as cross and hateful as 
ever!” ‘‘ Well, perhaps she is teeth- 
ing again, now.”—Puck. 

Rodney—Lorenzo, didn’t IT see a suit 
of old Japanese armor hanging on your 
studio wall the other day ? Lorenzo— 
Yes : what about it ? Rodney—Lend it 
to me for a few davs. I’ve got to be 


tucky. 

It is said in London clubs that the 
exile of President Kruger to St. Helena, 
in view of the prolongation of the war, 
is considered too mild a punishment, 
and that it is proposed that, when cap- 
tured, he shall be leased to Major Pond 


| for a season of lecturing in the United 
, States instead. The general public re- 
| fuses to credit the rumor. No Govern- 


ment guilty of such inhuman conduct 
could last five minutes 

“T have nothing left to offer you— 
not even the hope of better days to 


| come,” were the words spoken by the 
| hero in a tragedy to the leading lady 


at a theater in Oldham, England. The 
words, spoken so naturally and mourn 
fully, affected his landlady, who was 
one of the audience, and was evidently 
a very realistic and emotional person 
“Never heed, lad,” she sang out, at 
the top of a very shrill voice, “ thee 


| hath gotten a real good sooper waiting 


thee bring the wench wi’ 


He Is An Authority. 


A recent number of the Sar/ortal Ar 
Journal has this to say of gentlemen's 
evening dress: “Evening dress for men 
goes on from season to season with only 
such changes as are analogous to those 
which take place in the development of 


| English. The distinctive structural char- 


acteristics of the costume, like the gram- 
matical laws of the language, change 
very little ; put the costume expands as 
the language does, and, like it, is con- 
stantly being refined and beautified. It 
has now reached a condition of refined 
elegance, beauty and suitability to the 
purpose intended, which it seems im- 


| possible to improve.” 


Henry A. Taylor, draper, the Rossin 
Block, is a close student of the slightest 
changes in style or detail of making 
society garments for gentlemen, and one 
is always safe in consulting him as to 
what is absolutely correct. 
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February 10, 1900 


Ye 


In Days of Old 


Petroleum was used to make 
sick people well, but the dis- 
agreeableness of the crude oil 

prevented its general acceptance 

by the medical profession. -Recog- 
nizing this fact, Mr. A. E. Angier, 

a practical chemist, went to work to 
purify the oil and render it fit for in- 
ternal use. After many costly and 
disheartening experiments he finally 
solved the problem of rendering it prac- 
tically free from taste and odor without 
This 


destroying its medicinal value. 


specially purified oil forms the base of 


Angier’s 
Petroleum Emulsion 


Now so well and favorably known to physicians everywhere. 
With larger knowledge and scientific research comes the 
positive assurance that nothing is better for throat and lung 
troubles. We obtain our crude Petroleum from particular 
wells and purify it by a special process of our own by which all its 
objectionable and irritating properties are removed while its full 


medicinal value is retained. If you want to know what Petroleum will do 


read these testimonials : 


Toronto, Jan. 24th, 1900. 








Angier Chemical Company : 


Dear Sirs,—It affords me great pleasure to write 
this letter to thank you for the great benefit I have 
received from your Petroleum Emulsion and Tablets. 

I have always refused to experiment with any of 
the much-advertised medicines, but after reading 
your advertisements in the Telegram I was con- 
vinced that your Emulsion was different from 
the others. And a treatment of your Emulsion 
and Tablets for flatulency and nervousness has 
proven it to be a marvelous remedy. Before 
taking your Emulsion I was unable to enjoy and 
relish anything I ate, and often, though weak and 
exhausted, I was unable to eat a morsel of food, 
the sight of food itself often disgusted me. After 
taking your Emulsion for the past two weeks 1 am 
able to eat and enjoy three hearty meals a day and 
the nervousness has entirely left me. 

Iam now using your Tablets as a supplement to 
the Emulsion, and I consider them wi:hout an equal 
for throat irritations and coughs. 


Yours very truly, 
M. E. NESBITT, 
338 Jarvis St., Toronto. 





Gentlemen,—Have been troubled with a severe 
cough for some time past, which threatened to 
develop into something worse. I tried several differ- 
ent cough cures, including a well known emulsion, 
but without obtaining the relief expected. I used 
two bottles of Angier’s Petroleum Emulsion and 
am now completely cured. 

Would recommend the above as a sure and effici- 
ent cure for colds or coughs. Yours, 

F. C. HUNTER, Toronto. 


Toronto, Feb. 2, 1900. 


| Angier Chemical Co., Toronto, Ont. : 


Dear Sirs,—My little girl has been troubled for 
some time with tonsilitis, accompanied with a very 
severe cough, being especially painful at night. We 
gave her several bottles of cod liver oil without 
giving her any relief at all. 

We then tried your Petroleum Emulsion and 
Tablets and were agreeably surprised at the quick 
results, the first bottle curing her almost entirely. 
Wishing you all success, 

I am yours sincerely, 
R. H. HOWARD, 
222 Bleecker St., City. 


Angier’s Petroleum Emulsion is more than a simple preparation of Petroleum. 


Physiology teaches that to emulsify an oil is to digest it. 


Ours is so minutely 


divided it can be absorbed at once, and the emulsionizing agents we use have 


in themselves valuable soothing and healing qualities. 


In addition, each fluid 


ounce contain twelve grains of the hypophosphites of lime and soda, which add 


greatly to its touic and nutritive va'ue. 


Angier Chemical Co, tit'Stiine Toronto 





Safe! 


of the house. 


That little word means everything to the man 
who is putting hot water or steam into his house—the 
radiator that leaks or wears out endangers the safety 


Above all things the Safford Radiator 


is safe—with it there is absolute security for all time. 


There are no rods, bolts or packings—the pipe connections are made with 


screw nipples. 


There is nothing to get out of repair. 


Every radiator is guar- 


anteed to stand a pressure of 140 pounds to the square inch—double the pres- 


sure that any other radiator even pretends to bear. 
Send for illustrated catalogue of 


different purposes. 


25 different styles for 25 


The Safford Radiators 


The DOMINION RADIATOR COMPANY, Limited 


AGENCIES AT 
uebec, St. John, N.B. 
Winnipeg, Vancouver, 
Glasgow, Edinburgh, 
Antwerp. Berlin, 
Auckland, N.Z. 


Montreal, 


Johannesburg, 8.A.R. 


TORONTO, ONTARIO 








